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lbumazar. _ An Aftrologer, 
arpax ,# Theeves, 
FP andolfo. An old Gentkman, 
His fervant; | 
Trincalo, . . Pandolfo's Farmer., 
Armellina, Antonio's maide, 
Antonio's Sonne. 
E ugento, | Pandeolfo's Sonne, 
Flauia, ©. F#tonsd's danghter, 
Pandolfe s daughter, 


Bauilona, A Cunezen: | 
Antonto,. Angld Gentleman, 
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The Prologue: 
T brightneſſe of ſo great and faire a Preſence, | 


} * 54 
4 
XY 
4 
«42 4 
A. 


= 


T hey ſay, ſtrikes cold aniazement. But I feble” 
Contrary effet#s. For from the gracious cenÞtr 
O*th' Honenrable aſſembly, 1.2” uy Power | 
Inflames my Conrage and, me thinks I am growne 
Taller by th'vertue of this Andience. * 
And yet thus rais'd, 1 feare there's no retiring. 
Ladies,whoſe beauties glad the whole Aſſembly : 
V pon your favours 1 impoſe my buſineſſe. _— 
Ift be a fault toſpeake this.Forraigne language, 
For Latine is or mother tongue) Imuſt intreat you 
To frame excuſes for us yfor whiſe ſake... * 
We now ſpeake Engliſh. A#'thereſt we hope: >.» 
Come purpoſely to grace our poore endeavours ; 
As we to pleaſe. In whoſe faire courteſie 
We truft ; net in our weake ability. 
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eAF. 1, Sceu, 1. 


Enter Albuwazar, Harpax, Rona. 


IQ SOme brave Vercurials fublim'd in cheating, 
deare companions, fellow-fouldicrs 
SIS ina: na _ arr nr heevery 2 

S202 Shame not at your: feſfion, 

GE - Nomorcthen? atdeep Aſtrologlec, 

For inthe dayes of old, Good morrow Thiefe, 
As welcome was recciv'd, as now Yoxr Worſpip, 
The Spartaxs held it lawfull,and the Arebiars, 
Sogrew Arabia,Felix,Spartevaliant. 

— Read onthis Lecture, _ Cav mere by 

- Your Patron CIerewry in his myſterious c er, 
Holds all the makes of the ether wariderers, 
And with his ſabtill influence works in all, 
Filling their ſtories full of Robberies. 
Moſt Trades and Callings much participate 
Of yours, thongh ſmoothly gilt with th' honeſt title 
Merchant, Lawyer,or inch like:the learned 

Onely excepted; and he's therefore poore, 

Hary, And yct he ſteals one Author from another. 
This Poct is that Poets Plagiary, 


ALMUMAZAR. 


nd be thir#*s;eill the in Homer 


And inchis world of ours, this Micyocolme, 
Gats froin theftomack RN Phe they ſpare, 
The meſeratcks filch, and lay't i'the liver :. | 
Where (lcaſt it ſhould be found) turn'd to red Ne#ar, 
Tis by a thoufand gheeviſhveins conveyde 
And hid in fleth, nerves bones, muſcles,and ſinews, 
In tendons,skin.,and haire, fo that the property 
Thus-altered, the vheft-6ant ever be difcoyered, 
Now all theſe pilfries couch't and compog'd in order, 
Frame :hee and.me, Man's quick. of theevery. 
Ronc, Moſt Philoſophicall e4/baumazar } \, 
Harp, Ithouglitthcſe parts hadaleas.and borrowed mutuall. 
Albn, Saythey doſo: tis done with full intention _ 
Nerc to ralore, nd thit's firrobbery,-*” 
Therefore gg.on , follow your vertues Lawes: - 
Your cardnall yertue,greatneceſſiry, TY - 
Wait on her cloſe, withalloccafions; 77 1 oO - 
Be watchfull, have as-marigeyesas/Heaverig tt VO 
And carcs as Harveſt; be rtlolv'd antimpudent,. 
Belecve none, truſt nonetfor invthis City ----* * | - = 
(As in a fought field-Crowes and Carkaſſes ) : 
"No dwellers arc but Cheaters and Cheat&ez, © © 
Ronc, If all the honſes inthe town were priſons, - 
The chatmbers cages; all-chefettles flocks) VP 
The broad-gates gallowſes, and the whole people  ' 
nneng Juris Conſtables, Keepers;and Hangmen, 
de pradtiſe ſpite of all, and leave behinde me '' #- 
A fruitful! Seminary ofour profeſſion, 1 
And call them by the name Albamazurianr,” 
* Harp, And Ino lefſe, were all the City theeves- - 
As cunning as thy ſelfe.- Als», Why bravely ſpoken; 
Fitting fuch-geyerousſpities: Ile makeway : 
Tp your great vertus with adcep reſemblance” **' 


. \ 
ALBUMAZAR 1.1 
Of high Aſtrologie, Harpex and Rovea, 7 wn! 
Liſt to our profit; I have new lodg'd.a prey | 
Hard by,that taken.i94o fatand rich, | 4: 
Twill makeus leave off trading,and fall to purchaſe. | 
Harp,Whois'tſpeak.quickly. Rox; \Whereigood Albumazar ? 
A/6. Tis a rich Gentleman, as old. as foolifhsc i » KY; 
The poore remnant of whoſe brain that age had loft him 
The doting love ofa young Girle hath dried ; | -- e2h 
And which concerns us molt, he gives firme credit 
To Necromancic and Aſtrologie. | + +;  - ; Enter Furbo, 
Sending to me, as onc that promiſe both... ' ., | QED 2010300 
Pardolfo isthe man,. Har. What old Pandolfo ? 
Alb, The ſame : but Ray,yon's Fwrbo whoſe ſmootheſt brow - 
Shines with good news, and's vifage promiſes 


twg”7 


Triumphs and Trophies to's Furbo player, 
Ron, My life ha's learnt out all, I know't by*s nwſick; 
T hen Furbo fings this Song, 


Beare np thy learned brow Albamazar, 

Live long of all the world admir'd, 

For Are profound, and kill retir'd, 

Tocheating by the height of tars: — 

Hence Gypſies, hence, hence rogues of baſer ſtrain, 
That hazard life for little gain c 
Stand off and wonder, gape and gaze afar 

Ar the rare thzll of great Albumazar, 


Faurb, Albumazar, 
Spread out thy nets at large, here's fowle abundance : 
Paxdeifo' 1 ours, Tanderſtand his buſineſſe 
W hich filcht cloſely from him, while he reveal'd 
This manyhis purpoſes and projeas. 

Alb, Exccllent! 

Thanks to this inſtrument : for in pretence 
Of teaching yong S#/prs4, th'old mans danghter, 
I got acceſle to th' houſe, and while I waited 
T1ll ſhe was ready, over-hcard P ande/fo 
Open his ſecrets to his ſervant : thus tis, 
B.2 An> 


ALBUMAZARY 
Antoneo,Pandolfoes friend, and neighbour,” | 
4.1 we a me mer_ THE 
o give in marriage. A/b, Farbogthis no place 

Fit to conſider cunous points of buſinefle,. 

Come let's away, He heart atlarge above. | 

Roxca, ſtay you below, and entertain him ' 

Witha loud noiſcof my deep skill in Art, 

Thou know'ſt er dorgo mas | -t19-oeroig 
Harpax up you, and from my bed-chamber, 

| Where all things for our ads arc ready, 

Second each beck ,and nod;and word ef ours, 

You know my meaning. Her. Yes, yes. Fur. Yes, fir. 

Futbo goes 0u3ifuging,, Fa li la Pandolfocs enrr, 


- ACE..1. SCEN. 2... 
\___  Ronca, Pandolfo, Cricca: 


Ro», "PP Here's old Pexde/fs, amorous as youthful} May, 
Tn gray as Januar; le attend him here. 
Pan, Cricca,] feck thy aid, not has crofſo counſell, 
T am madin love with Flevis, and nut have hers 
Thou ſpend'ft thy reafons to the contrary, 
Like arrows *gainſt an Anvile = 1 love Flavia, 
And muſt have F/avia, Crie, Sir, you hayene reaſon; 
Shce's a young girle of fixtcen, you of ſixty, 

Pan, 1 have no rcafon,nor fparc room for any, 

Loves Herbinger hath chall't npon my heart, 
And with a coale writ on my brain,for Flevoe, 
This houſe is who up for Flevis, 

Let reaſon geta lodging with her wit : 
Vexmeno more, I mult have Flavzis. 

Crie, Butfir, her brother Zelio, nnder whoſecharge 
Shce's now after her fathers death, fyarcboldly 
Pandelfo never ſhall have Flavis, 

Pax, His father, ere he went to Barbary, 

Promis'd her me : who behe live or dead, 


Sprght 


ALBUMATZAR. 


Spivht ofa Laſt of Lelives Pandolfo t) 
Shall enjey Flavis, (ric. Sir, y'are tooold. 

Pas, I muſt confeſſe in yeares about threeſcore, 
But in tuffe ſtrength of body, foure and twenty, 
Or two months Love of young Flaws, 
Mgzepowerfull then 2edee's drugs, renews 
AllVYccay'd parts of man : my Arteries 
Blown fall with youthfull ſpirits, move the bloud 
To ancw buſinefle ; my wi Nerves grow plumpe 
And ſtrong, long ing foraRion, Hence thou poore prop 
Offeeblenefſe and age : walke with ſuch ſires 
As with cold Palfics ſhake away their ſtrength. 
And looſe their legs with curcleflegouts, Pandolfo 
New moulded is for Revels, Masks, and Muſick. Cries 
String my ncgleRed Lute,and from my Armory 
Scoure my belt fword, companion of my youth, 
Without which I ſeeme naked. Cric. Your tove, fir, like ſtrong 
Toadeplor'd fick man, quicks your fecble limbs (water 
For a poor moment. But after ones nights lodging 
You'l fall fo: dull and cold, that Flavie 
Will ſhrike and leape frombed as from a Sepulchre. 
Shall I fpeak plainerz ſir? Sheele Cuckold you, 
Alas ſheele Cuckold you, 

Par, What me? a man of known diſcretion, 
Of riches, yecrs,and this gray gravity ? 
He fatisfie*r with gold,rich cloaths and jewels, 

Cric, Wer't not farre fitter nrge your ſonne Exgense 
To woo her for himſclfe> Pas, Cricca be gone. 
Touch no more there :I will and muſt have Flev5, 
Tell Lelio, if he grant th'm his ſiſter F/avia ; 
le give my daughter to him in exchange, 
Begone, and finde me here within this halfe houre. 


ACT. 1. SCENE 32. 
Ronca. Pandolfo, 


| Row, T Is well that fervant's gone : I (hall the cafier 
Winde up his maſter to my purpoſes, 
B 3 Pan, 


ALBUMATZAR: 


Pax, Sure this ſonge novice of th Artillery, ley 56 
That winks and ſhoots lir-prime prime your peece anew, 
The powder's wet:tick, tock, tick,tock. AY 
' Ron, Agood aſcendent blefie me : fir, arc yon frantick? + 
Paz. Why francick? are not knocks the lawfull courſes 
To open doores and. cares? Ron. Of vulgar mcenand 
Pas, Whoſc lodgings this ? is 't not the Aſtrolegers ? 
Ro», His lodging? no:tis the learn'd Phrontsfterion 
Of moſt divine Albumazar, Pan, Good fir, 
If the doorebreak, a better ſhall redeement. | ; 
Roz; How!all your land fold at alttundred yeeres purchaſe . 
Cannot repaire the damage of one poore rap, 
To thunder at the Phrontefterion 
Ofgreat Albumazar ? Par, Why man? what harme ? 
Ro», Sir, you muſt know my Maſters heavenly brain, 
Pregnant with myſteries of Metaphyſicks, 
Growes to an Embryo of rare contemplatjon, 
Which at full time brought forth, excels by far 
The armed fruit of Y#lcans Mid wifry 
That leapt from [wpiters mighty Craninm. Pax, W hat of all this? 
- Ro», Thus one of your bold thunders may abortive 
And cauſe that birth miſcarry, that might have prov'd 
An inſtrument of wonders greater and rarer 
Ther Apo/onixs the Magitian wrought, (you? 
Pan. Are you your Maſters Countriman? Rox. Yes: why aske 
Pay, Then mult I get an Interpreter for your language. 
Ros, You necd not; witha wind inſtrument my Maſter made, 
In five dayes you may breathten Languages 
As perfe& as the Devill or himfclfe. | 
Pax, When may I ſpeak with him? 
Rox, When't plea # the ſtars. 
He puls younot a haire, nor parcs a nailc, 
Nor ſtirs a foot without due guring 
The Horoſcope: fit downe awhile and'e pleaſe you, 
I ſee the Heavens incline to his pdbck; 
Pay, Whats this I pray you? 
Rox, An Engine to catchſtars, 


ALBUMAZAR. 
A Maſc toarreſt ſuch Planets as have lurkt 
Foure thouſannl yeers nnder proteAtion | 
Of 1npiter and Sol; Pan, Pray youfpeak Engliſh. 
Ro», Sir,tis a perſpicill,the beſt under Heaven: 
With this Ile readca leafe of that finall 1/:;ade 
That in a wall-nut-ſhell was deskt, as phinly | 
Twelve long milcs off, as you ſee Pawls from High-gate, 
Par, Wonderfull workman of ſo rarean-inſtrument |! 
Rom. Twilt draw the Moon fo ncer that you would ſweare 
The buſh of thorns in't priek your eyes : the Chryſtall 
Ofa large Arch, multiplies millions, 
Works more thenby point blank: and by refratzens 
Optick and ſtrange, ſearcheth like the eye of truth, 
All cloſets that have windows, Have at Rome, 
I fee the Pope, his Cardinals and his-Mule, 
The Ergli/p Colledge and thelcftnts, 
And what they writeand do. Par, Let meſee too, 
Roz. So far you cannot : for this glaſſe is fram'd 
For cyes of thirty:zyou are nigh threeſcore, 
But for ſome fifty miles twill-ſerve youz 
With help of a rcfrative glaſſethat's yonder, 
For triall fir : where arc you now : Pay, In Londox, 
Ro», Ha you found the glafſe within that chamber ? Par, Yes. 
Rev, What ſce you ? ; 
Pas, Wonders, wonders:I fee as in a Land-ſhappe 
An honourable throng of noble perfons, 
As clecre as I were under theſame roofe ; 
Seems by their gracious browes, and conrteous looks 
Something they ſee, which if it be indifferent 
They'l Gecanbls accept : if otherwiſe 
They'l pardon :; whoor what they be,T know not. (e<l{c? 
Re»,W hy thats the courtat Cambridge forty miles hence, what 
Pay, A Hall thruſt full of bare-heads ſome bald, ome buſhe, 
Some-bravely brancht. Rox. Thats the Univerſity 
Larded with Townſ{-men. Look you there: what now ? 
Pu, Who? I fee Dover Pere, a man now landing 
Attended by two Porters that ſeeme co grone 


<aas 


Under 


ALBUMATAR. 

Under the burthen of two loads of paper.  _-; 
Row, That's Coriatas Perficu,and's obſervations 

Of Afaand Africk, Par, The price, Ron. Idarenot Tel't, 

But here's anothce of another ofa ſtranger vertuc. 

Thegreat eA/brmazar by wondrons Art, | 

In imitation of this Perpicill, IE 

Hath fram'd an Inſtrument that aultiplics-.. 

Objects of hearing, as thisdoth of fecrng, - | 

That you may know cach whiſper from Preſter 7ohe 

Againſt the windc, as freth as *twere delivered 

Thighs trunk,or Glefters liſtning wall. 

Pan, And may I ſec't fir? bleſſe me once more, = 
Roy, *Tis ſomething ceremoniqus:but you ſhall try*t, 

Stand thus. What hearcyou? Pa», Nothing. Ro. Set your hands 

That the vertex of the n may perpendicularly (thus 

Point out our Zenith, W hat heare you now? ha;ha,ha. 

Pan, Ahamming noiſe of laughter. Ro, Why that's the Conrt 
And Univerſity, that now are merr 
With an old Gentleman har Sens 4 Whatnew ? 

Pan, Ccleſtiall muſick,but it ſcems far off. 

Liſt,liſt,'tis necrer now, Ro, *Tis muſick 'twixt the Ats, What 
Par, Nothing. Xex, And now ? | | {now 
Pay, Muſick again,and tranggly delicate, 

O moſt Angelicall 1they fing 1 Re». And now ? 

Sing {reny that our notes may canſe 
The heavenly Orbes themſelves to panſe : 
And at onr Muſick fand as ftill 

As at Jove's amorens will, 

So now releaſe them as before, 

Th' have waited long enowgh, no more, 

Pan, Tis gone, give me*'t again, O do not ſo. 

Ron, What hearc you now? Pan, No morethen a dead Oifter, 
O let me ſee this wondrous inſtrument. 

Ro». Sir, this is call'd an Ocacoufticen, Pan, A Conſticon? 
Why tis a paire of Aﬀes cares, and large ones. 

Row, True:for inſuch a forme the great +A/bamazar 
Hath fram'd it purpoſely, as fit'ſt receivers 


- ALBUMAZAR:' 
Ofſounds,as ſpeAacleslikeeyos for fight,” © - aj 
Paw, What Gold will buy't* Ron. lic ſelt you when tis finite. 
As yet the Epiglottis is unperfet, 2 
Pan, *Sooncas you can,and here's tea crownes in carneſt; ; 
For when tis done,andT have purchag'd it, 
I mzaneto entaile it oa my heires male for ever, 
Spight of the ruptures oftheicommon Lavy. 
Ro», Nay,rather giv't to Flavie for her joynture-: 
For ſhe that marrics you,d ſtvves it richly, 


ACT, I, SCEN, 4+ 
Gricca,'Pandolfo, Roncs, 


Cric-ClIr, Ihave ſpoke with Le/io,and he anſwers. 
Pan, Hang Lelio,and his anſwers. Come hither Criccs, 
Wonder for me,admire,and be aſtoniſh'd, : 5 
Marvailec thy ſelfe to Marble at theſe Engines, 
Theſe ſtrange Gorgomian inſtruments, Cric, At what? 
Pas, At this rare Perſpicill and Otacoulticon 2 
Fer with theſe two Ile hearc and ſee all ſecrets, 
Vndoc intelligencers. Pray let my man ſce 
What's done in Reme ; his cyce are juſt as yours are. 
Row, Pandolfo,arc you mad ? be wiſcand ſecret : 
See you the ſteepe denfer yon are'tumbling in ? 
Know you not that theſc inſt cumenits have power 
To unlocke the hidden'ft cloſets of whole States ? 
And you reveale ſuch myſteries'to a ſervant. 
Sir be advis'd,or elſe you learne no more 
Ofour unknowne Philoſophy. . Pas, Enough, 
Whathewcs from Lelso? ſhall I bave his ſiſter ? 
(ric, He ſweares and vowes he never willconſent. 
She ſhall not play with worne Antiquities, - 
Nor lye with Snow and Statutes ;z and fuch replies 
That I omit for reverence of your worſhip, 
Pan, Not h:uchisſiſter 2. Criccal will have Flavia, 
Maugrc his hcad : by mcancs of this Aſtrologer 
: C 


ALBUMAZAR: 
Te enjoy Flavia, aw +, x. 3 nana fe _ We 1 el mt 
To his divin h'2''Re "One mututobrings him? . 
© Cri, What Co Dloger? Pas, The:learned mani Itold thee, 
The high Almanack of Germany, an /natar 
Far beyond Trebeſo1d and'Tripelis 
Cloſe by the Wozlds,ead:#a rare Canjurery ! - 
And great Aſtrologer.; His-name,pray ſiv?- 
Rov. Albumazarra Aecteoreſcopics, (1 OV 
Cri. A name of force to bang hindweichore trial}; 
Pars. As heexcels in Science, fo in Title. 
He tcls of loſt plate, horſes,amd trayd cattcIl - - 
Dire&ly,as he had ſtolne them all himſelfe. 
Cri, Or he, or ſome of his confederates; 
Pax As thou reſpedts thy life, look to thy tongue, 
Albumatar has an Otacenſfticon, 1 
Befilent, revergnt,and.ad mire his 8k1ll,- * 
Sec what a promiſing countenance appearcs ::-- 
Stand {till and wonder,wonderand ltand ſtill; 


ACT: 1. SCENE”s. 
Albamazgr, Roncey Pavdetfo, Cnices.... 


RY R Onca, the bunch of Plancts new found out 
Hanging at the end of my belt Perfpicill, 
Send them to Gali/zoat Padua. ;: | at, 
[.ct him beſtow then where he pleaſe. But the ſtars. 
Lately diſcovered twixt the horns of Arves, 
Are as a preſent for Pande{foes marriage, 
And hence ſtil'd S#dere Pandolfen, 
Par, My marriage Cr:cep 4heforeſees my marriage : 
O molt Celeſtiall A/bamzer ! 
Cri, And ſends y* a.preſent from the head'of Aries. 
Alb, My Almanack made for the Meridian 
And height of Japan, give'tth' Eaſt Indy Company ; 
There may thcyfmcll the price of Cloves and Pepper, 
Monkics and Chine-d?ſtes five yeers enſuing, 


And know the ſucceſſeofthe voyage of Megorer, * 
For in the volume of the Firmament,' +» > 
We children ofthe ſtars read things to-come, . 
As clearcly as poore mortalls. ſtories paſt —f tO © 
In Speed or Hollingſhead, » Re. The perpetuall motion 
Withatruc larnm in't to-run-twelve houres | © a 
'Fore HMahomets returne, Alb, Deliver it fafe 
Tea Turky FaQtor,bid him with care preſent it 
From me to the houſe of Orromaen, Ro. I will fir, 

Cric, Pray you ſtand here,and wonder now for me,” © - 
Bc aſtoniſh'tat his Gorgon,for I cannot. hs LE 

Pay, Vpon my life he' proves a meere impoſture. | 
Peaceznot a wordsbe filent and admire. 

Alb. As for the iſſueofthe next ſummers warre, ; 
Revecale't to none, keepe it to thy ſelfe infecret, _ ; 
As a touch-ſtone of my skill-in propheſie. Begon, Row,T goſir. 

Alb. Signior Pandolfo,T pray you pardon mee, | 
Exeticall diſpatches of great conſequence 
Staid mo, and caſting the Nativity 
O'th' Cham of Tartary,and aprivate conference 
With a Mercunall intell:gence, | 
Yeare welcome inagood houre,better minute, 

Beſt ſecond, happieſt third, fourth, fift,and ſcruple. 

Let the twelve houſes ofche Horoſcope 

Bc lodg'd with fortitudes,and fortunatcs, E9 

To make you bleſt in your delignes Pandolfo, - Ph 24-51 

Pas, Wer't not much troubleto your ſtarry itplayments; 
I a poore mortall would intreat your furtherance 
In a terreſtr1all buſineſle, Alb, My E mphemeris hes, 
Or Iforcſcec your errant : thus*tis thus. | 
Yon had a neighbour cal'd Antonio, 

A widdower like your ſclfe,whoſe onely daughter, 
Flavia pu love,and he as mnch ad mir'd 
Your Child $«/p3r:a, Is not this right ? 

Pas, Yes ſir : O ſtrange ! Cricca admire in filence; 

Alb, You two decreed a counter-match betwixt you, 

And purpos'd to truck daughters, Is't not io ? _ 
GY any 


ALBUMATZAR. * 
Pon, Juſt as you tay't!: 'Cricea ad mitoand wonder, 
Cric, This no fach ſeeret.tlooketo yourſelfe;he'le cheate you, 
Alb, Antonio after this match concluded, | 
Having great fſammes of gold in Barbary, 
Deſires of youbefore: heconfummate-— © 
The Ritcs of Matrimony, he mighr goothither;- 
For three moneths ; but-as now**tis three and three 
Since he imbarkt,and is not yet return'd.. ” 
Now fir your: buſincſſe-is to me, ro know 
Whether e-A#rontobedead ov living. 
He tell you inſtantly, Pas, Haſt thoureveal'd it ? 
Ftold it none bat thee, Cri; Not I. Pan, 'Whyftare you? 
Are you not well> Alb. Iwander*twixt the Poles 
And heavenly hinges, *mongſt excentricalls, 
Centers, concentrickes,circles, and LOI, | 
To huntout an aſpe& fit for your buſineſſe, | 
Cric, Mcanc oftcntationtfor ſhame awake your ſelfe. 
Alb, And lince the Lagpe of Heaven is newly cntred 
Into Cancer, old e-Lnton10 is ſtarke dead, 
Drown'd in the Seaſtanedead ; for radine.direforews 
In the fixt houſe ; and th' waning Moone by Capricerne, 
He's dead,he's dead; Cri, * Tis anill timeto marry, 
The Moone growes fork't,and walkes with Capricorne. 
Pan, Pcacc foole ; theſe wordsare full of myſterie, 
Alb, What ominous face and:diſmall countenance 
Mark't for diſaſters, hated ofall the heavens;- 
Is this.that followes you.. Par, He is my ſervant, 
A plaine and honcſt ſpeaker, but no harme in him, 
Cric, What ſee you in my face ?.- 
A16, Horrour and darknefſe, deathand:gallowſes: 
Pdo ſweare thou wert hang'd, ſtood thou buvtoo foote higher ; 
But now the Starres.threaten a neater death : - 
Lir, ſend to toalc his knel1, P an.. What is he dcad ? 
Alb, He ſhall beby the dint of many ſtabs ; 
Onely I ſpy a litele hope of ſcaping 
Through theclouds,and foule aſpeRts of death, 
Cric, Sir,pray giye nocredit tathis cheater, 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Or with his words of Art he'le make you dote 
As much on his feign'd skill,as on faire Flavia. 


ACT. 1. SCEE. 6. 


Harpaz,, Farbr, Album, Pandolfo, Cricca; 
Har, QTY villains, ſtay, though fafety*t ſelfe defend thee 
Thou-dyeft, Fxr, Come doe thy worſtthruſt ſare,or die, 
Cric, For heavens ſake Gentlemen ſtay your hands, helpe,helpe, 
Helpe A/buma<ar. Harp, Thusto the hinderer- 
Ofmy revenge, Cri, Save me Albumazar, 
Farb. And'thus,and thus,and thus. Cric. Maſter, I dye,Idyc, 
Harp, Flieſt thou baſe coward? 'tis not thy heels can fave thee. 


ACT. 1. SCEN: 7: 


Atburw, Pand, Cric.. | 
. | (am dead, 
Gric.g Hob! © Pay, Whit ailes thee Cricca? Cri.T amdead,l 
Trouble your ſelf no more, Pay, W hat dead & fpeak'(t>. 
Cric. Onely there's left a litle breath to tell you. 
Pay. W hy wherc art hurt? Cy:c, Stab*d with a thonſfand daggers. 
My keart,my lights,my liver,and my skinne. 
Picrſt like a ſive, Par, Here's nota wound ſtand up, 
'Tis but thy feare. Cric, *Tis but one wound all over: 
Softly,oh ſoftly : you have loſt the trueft ſervant, FarewellIdie,. 
Alb, Live by my ceurteſic,ſtand up and breath. 
The davgerous and malignant influence is paſt : 
But thanke my charity that = by the blowes. . 
The leaſt of which threatned a dozen graves, 
Now lcarne to ſcoffe divine Aſtrology, 
And flight her ſervants. Cri. A Surgion, good fir,a Surgeon, . 
Pas, Th'are well, th'art well. Cre, Now Iperceivel am : 


Ipray you pardon me Divine Aſtrologer, 
C 3 | Alb. 


ALBUMAZAR, 


Alb, Tdoc, but hence-forth laugh at Aftrology,. * , 
And call her ſervants Cheaters. _ RPENG 

Pan, Now to our bulinefſe ; on good Albumazar, 

Albr, Now ſince the moone paſſeth from Capricorne, 
Through Aquarius to the watry figneof Piſces, | 
Antonio's drownd.and is devour'd by fiſhes, 

Pn.1s't certaine? Alb,Certaine, Par.Then let my carncſines 
Intreat your skill a favour. Ab. Ic (ball, butfi 
I'le tell you what you meane to aske me. _ Strange! 
Alb, Antoxio dead that promiſed you his daughter, 
Your bulineſſc is to cntreat me raiſe his Ghoſt, | 
And force it ſtay at hometillit haveperform'd 
The promiſe paſt,and fo returae to reſt, - FI 

Pex, That,that, y'bavehit it, moſt divine A/bamauer. 

Ab, Tis a hard thing;for de privations ad habiti non datur re- 
O whata buſineſſe.} what a Maſterpiece (greſſu: 
Tis to raiſc up his Ghoſt whoſe body's eaten _ 

By fiſh. This worke deſires a planetary intelligence 
Of Iupiter and So/,and theſe great Spirits 
Are proud,phantaſticall : It askes much charges, | 
To cntice them fromthe guiding of their Spheares =(no colt. 
To waite on mortalls. Paz, So I may have my purpoſe, ſpare for 
Al. Sir,fpare your purſe,lle do it an caficr way; 
The worke ſhall coſt you nothing. 
We have an Artis cald Prof igha'sr]s 
That deales withipirits and intelligences 
Of mecaner office and condition, 
W hoſe ſervice craves ſmall charges : with one of theſe 
Ie change ſome ſervant or good friend of yours 
Totheperfe& (hape of this Antonio : 
So like in face, behaviour,ſpeech,and aQion, 
That all the Towne ſhall ſweare Antonio lives. 
Pan, Moſt necromanticall Aftrologer, 
Doe this,and take me for your ſervant ever. 
And for your paincs,after the transformation 
This chaine is yours, it coſt two hundred pound, 
Belidethe Jewel. A, After the worke is finiſh't,then how now? 


What 


ALBUMAZAR. 


What lines are theſe that looke ſanguineaus ? 
As if the ſtars conjur'd to do you miſchiecfe? 
Pan. How? mean you me? A/b,They*re dusky marks of Satnrne, 
It ſeems ſome ſtone ſhall fall upon your head, 
Threatnirg a fracture of the Pericraninm. 
Par. Cricca, come hither, fetch me my ſtaffe again, 
Threeſcore and ten's return'd/ zA'generall Palfie 
Shakes out the love of Flavia with a feare, 
Is there no remedy ?. 4/6, Nothin g but patience. 
The Planet threatens fo, whoſe prey youare. 
The Stars and Plancts'daily war together, 
For ſhould they ſtand at truce but one halfehoure 
This wondrons Machin of the world would ruine. 
Who can withſtand their powerfull influence ? 
Pax, You with your wiſdome,good elbamazar, 
Alb. Indeed the Fgyptiau Prolomy the wile, 
Pronounc'tit as an Oracle of truth; Sapiens dorminabitar aftr ts, 
Who's above there? Roxca bring down the cap 
Made inthe point of Aercary being aſcendent : 
Here put it on, and in your hand this Image, 
Fram'd on a Tucſday when the fierce of warre 
Mounted th' Horizon in the ſigne of Arries. 
With theſe walke as unwounded as Achiles,' 
Dipt by his mother Thers, Par, Youbind me to your ſervice, 
Alb, Next get the man you purpoſe to transforme, 
And meet me here, Pay, I will not failte inde you, 
Alb, Mean while with Sciefericall inftrument, 
By way of Azimmnth and Almicaztarath 
llefeck ſome happy point in Heven for you. 

Pax, 1 reſt your ſervant (ir, Al, Letall the Stars. 
Guide you with molt propitious influence, 


ACT. 1. SCENE 8. 


Pandolfo, Cricea, 


hen, FJ Gee's altrange man indced,of skil profound 
How right he knew my buſines,' fore he ſaw me? PRE 
n 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
p 


ALBUMATAR: 


And how thou skofeſt him when we talkt in private. 

Tis a brave inſtrument his Otacouſticon. 

. Cri, Inearnclt fir, Itooke himfor a cheater ; 

AS many,under name of cunning men, 

With promiſe of Aſtrology,much abtiſc 

The gaping vulgar , wronging that facred ski}, 

That inthe ſtarres reads all our ations. 
Pan, Ts there no Archers o're our heads? look Cricca, 
(ric, None but the Arch of heaven,that cannot fall. 
Pay, Is not that made of Marble? I have read 

A ſtonedroptframthe Moone ; and much I feare 

The fit ſhould take her now, and voyd another. 
Cric, Feare nothing (ir,thischarmed Afercariall cup 

Shields from the fall of mountaines:: *tis not a ſtone 

Can checkehis Art,walke boldly, Pa». Idoc,lct's in, 

Finis nA, 1. 


—_—_ —_— _—_— as BD i. ——— 


AS. 2. Scene 1. 


Trincalo, Armellins, ; 


Trincalo, | 
ax E that faith T am not in'love,he lyes De cap « pe ; For Iam 
idle,choicely neate in my x le np AM ,and extreame 
witty : My meditations are loaded with metaphors, and 
ſongs ſonnets : Nota one ſhakes his tayle, but I ſigh outa 
paſſion : thus dee I to my Miſtris ; but alas I kiſſe the dogge, and 
ſhe kicks me, I ncver ſee a young wanton Filly, but ſay 1, there 
goes Armeliina ; nor a luſty ſtrong Afﬀe,but I remember my ſelfe, 
and fit downe to conſider what a goodly race of Mules would in- 
herit,if ſhe were willing : onely 1 want utterance , and that's a 
maine marke of love too. Arm, Trincals, Trincalo, 
Trinc, O'tis Armellina: now if ſhe have the wit to beginne,as 
I mcanc ſhe ſhould,then will I confound her with complements 
drawne 


| 


| 


| 


| £3 


. learnall the words [ ſpake an&andevſtend-troe'i © 


| Saidipes countenance, "and deſire one 


Trin, I loye-yodear morſell of m 'Tloverand'Gtmuly;* 

thatlleau  Miſtris of ij revencws, , 

and commit all-'my taoveables frito' cnt bande "th een 

younn carnelt kifſe in thehighway's —— 2: 

Aw, This is the end of 1 this FIN 
Trim, Is this the eadof all this Rat hana, nt 

moſt worthy to be mel | THATET 21913 Str UE 
'F'F Ar; Hence fools, hence.” 


| ligne, ſheabtiors tid wotts]and embta 
' ho lips » but leaves wo ny with meow! Odewno tbe 


AL BU M A'ZA IE 
| Erabvni fromthe'Playesdeeatche Form; als na Higern) 


Arm, Xtras price bears Wheat, and Saffron, that your 
band's ſo (tiffe and yellow? nota word? why Trixcelo 1 what bu- 
fineſſe in Town? how do all at Totnam:? grown mute? What do 
youbring from the Country ? 

Trin, There'tis, Now a «drawn, andItc fur- 
round her,” What have I brought ſivect bit of beauty ? a hundred: 
thouſand falutations o'tlelderhoule to your tnoſt illuſtrious Ho- 
nour and Worſhip. 

Arm, To metheſe Titles? is your basker fall of nethiri elſe? 

Tris. Fall of the fruits of love, moſt teſpletidiant Lady; preſent 
to your worthinefſe from yout We 'vaſſ Trintalo, 

Arm, My life on't, he ſcrap*t theſe Eomplements from/Vjs Cart 
the laſt load hee carried for the Progrefie. Whathayou read that 
or 06 gow? ſo eloqaent > 

Madam , 1 read nothing bar the Hibs of yourTa- 
to kifſe the $kirts- of your 
ts, if you! vouchfaſenieeno the materia c 


Arm. Come,gives your & ne take | OED 
Tri, O ſweet | now will Ih&ver with my mth aſter, "6k 
breach, but at my noſthrils;16 7 loſe the tafke of her fing 


weline,I muſt ellycratie© you'le! make tnach o on't. 
Arm, As it deſerves;what is't ?- EL 


Trin, Why now ſhe knows 
| upthe fruit in her lap; 'and 


basket mien r= 
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x enema nocomby a fin ft 
ou 1 CE RIAL | 


S. 


$88 


: | [OCT SCENE 2. oil 5.0194 i Sipait 


1 Rm, Trincale,. emod. wet nin) 
Pan. &\Riera a. me:no perfivaſions. rents 


Proffers, rewards, can work him to transform.  .; 
Yonder my. ime TrmGA edt in ol >, 
ever. in-ficecr timpigege ingedo, ci 3-354 4 £3 bp 
Tri. Likea lean hors Calpiben d luſty. cellars,” | 
Pax, What rent « hana) wig fot thy. Farm at Totnary *: 
Trs.. Ten 't.roqdearea peny-worth. |. | 
| Fey My hand Bod here ene i rent-fros ſures lives. IK; 
(e) at inaba-ncileilognploy ther meek 
Trs.1 Scrve ou?" ile relorye,cagkve, preſerve, Ad 
Deſerye you farth'one halfe;O efrmeliina,, T"_ 
A joynture, hay a joyntare | what's your employment 7 ”. abad 
= Heres an Altro Ic has. Wondrous {ecret -, = 
FansEREne men to other-ſhapes.an 6 
+in, How? txans Piper to wee meadtle bring alae Taylom 
Refos'd laſt Mu bye Marks a PE! 


| _ 
SS ol | 


Tran, Where ſhall poor $ op 
T _ Hon? 


ALBUIMAZAR. - 
As twixt your Worſhipand my ſelf, Pax, Awiſoman, 
Accepts all fair occaſions of advancement, 
Flyes no commodity for fares of danger, 
Veaters and gains, lives cafily.drinks good wine, 
Fares neatly, 's richly cloathd in worthieſt company, 
While your poor Fool and Clown, for fear of perill, 
Sweats hourly for adry brown cruſt tobedward, [1-4 225 
And wakes all night for want ofmoyſture, Triv, Well, ſir, 
I'de rather ſtarve in this my loved Image, | 
Then hazard thus my life, for otherg looks. 
Change is a kinde ef death, I dare not try it. | 
Par, 'Tisnoto dangerous as thoutak'ſt itwerlonly 
Alter thy count'nance for a day. Ioagins 
Thy face mask't only : or that thou dreamt all night 
Thou wer't apparell'd in Avrono*s form 
And waking find'ſt thy ſelftruc Trinca/o, | 
Tris, Antonio's forme? was not Antonio a Gentleman ? | .. 
Pas, Yes, and ancighbour; that's his houſe;'\Trin, Ohot-. ' 
Now dol ſmell IG trick:heel ſteep me 
In fouldicrs bloud ; or boyle me in a Caldron 
Of Barbarous Law French : Or anoint me over, 
With fupply oile of great mens ſervices.” - 


-, Fortheſcthree means raiſe Yeomen tothe Gentry, 


Pardon me fir:T hatethoſe medicines. Fy! 

All my poſterity will ſmell and taſt on't 

Long as the houſe of 7 rincalo cndures, aff 
Paw, There's noſuchbuſineſle, thou ſhalt only em fo: ii 

And this deceive Antonio's family, STS NES 
Trin, Arc youaſſur*d? *twould grieve me to be braycd 

Ina huge mortar,wrought to paſte,and moulded 

To this Antonives mould :; Grant I be turnd : what then? 
Po. Enter his houſe, be reyercncdby his ſervants, 

And give his daughter Flaviato me in marriage. 

Thecircumſtances ile inſtra&rheeafter, 1! 1 5/ 
Tr», Pray give me leavetthis fidefayes do't, this do not, 


\ Before 1 leave you Tom Trixcalo take my connfell, 


Thy Miſtris Armelims is Antoxioes maid; 


.D 3 | ES 
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pemayſt poſſefſoher, Tur ji 135% 


And thaywin highay 
wit i 1 be Azroio, them Antonio 


ors tha: points not Thincats,. 


A pretty trick co:make-my elfc a Guckold. .. 
No,no; there; take your:Leaſe. He hangfirſt,. Soft, __ 
Be not ſo cholcrick Thawac:If1 become Amie, $70 £3 
Then all his riches follow. This fair occafion; : i 41-151! 
Once vanifh't, hop<noethelike.; of aftarloClovth.- 
I ſhall appeare ſpeck and. ſpan Gentleman): 2 ++ {+ 
A pox of Ploughs,and Carts, and Whips and Horſes: 
Then Armelina ſballbeggiven to Trincals,. 
Three hundred'Qrowns herportion:xoe'le gevaboy.. 
And call him Tranſformation Trincals, > ic 7 15 0 
He do't, fir. Pas, 'Art refoly'd 2 'T rin, Reſolv'd tisdone: 
With this condition : after I have giveriyour Worſhip 
My daughter F/av54, you ſhall then thove "y Worſhip: 
And much imreatmeto beftow my! Maid f: 
Upan ny ſelfe; Tlhould Ty 7hincdlo, 

Pay, Content, ahd for thy fake will mich es portion 


i 


Two hundred Crowns. Tis, Now arpyoumuchdeceiv'd I 


I never meant it," Pax; How? 77, I didi but jolt. 
And erefirepweachdy ly; 
And there 6 i: 'Co come fin, 5 
Lets toth Mirologer, and'therc NS Fl 
Reform, conform,deform me at your pleaſure, 

Tloath this Country countenance; eds my$kin 
Itches like Snak$( ih Aprill,to beſtript off; 

Quickly, Oquickly,as you love Flavia, (quickly; 


_AET, 2. SCEN, 3. 
Allumazes, Poydaſ Fonea, Trine. | 


band, Ic do*tdiFor Iam niutable; -/ , - | 


Alb, US tn om moe rs Bal 


ſevcnPlanets were your-neetelt td 
Andall the Conſtellations youtallies : '! . * | 
we ercthe twelve houſes = gl thelanauo Zodiack/ 


i. | 


Your 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Your own fee-fimple; they could never have chaſe 
| A fitterplaceto favoaryourdeſires, 
"| ForthegreatLumiinaries bokfiver Hilech, 
p And midſt of Hcaven in Angels, conjunctions, 
And fortunate afpedts,a Trine and Sexrile, 
Ready ho! er be. er influences. 
Fav. Thanks to your power,and court'ſicthat ſo plac'd hems 
That is che man that*siready' for the buſineſle; - '' - :; »: 
| Alb, Ofa moſt happy eount'nance and/timberfit'! 
' Toſquarcto th' Gentry :hislooks asapt for Gungngy 94-7 
As he were cov*red with Cametions skins. - / 


To fit theſe fingers to Anromie*s gloves: eve ng 
Paf. Pray let's abont the workas ſoon as may be, St! 
416. Firlt chooſe a large low room,whoſedoor's fall Eaſt 
Or neer inclining : for th' Orientall quarter's © - 1 


Of a great ſquareandheight, aSyou deſire it; 5" 2/1 '/""7 
e416. Sonthward muſt Tooka wide and ſpatious window 8. 
For howſoever Omar, Alchabitine, * 
Hali, Albenezra, ſeem ſomthing to diffent- ; 
Yet Zoroaftrer, fonne of Oromaſke, i wth CO off 
Hawrcha, Brachman,T heſpion, Gymmeſphiſ, 2A 25 oth 
Cebir, and Budda Babylonicws : 
With all the ſubtile Caba/ifts and Chaldees, 
Swearethe beſt Influence;for our ene # 17 nh 
Stoops from the'Sbuth ,or as fome ia a; South-eaſt;  : | 
Pan, This room's \ asfit as you ha made weFpurnele. iiA 
Tri. Now do Ifeet the calf of my right leg: | \ 
|| Tingl&and dwindieto th fmatnefſe of a bed-ltaffe. Fo 
li a ſpeech more turns my high ſhoocs ſtrait boots. 
| Ro», Nerc were thole Aitthors cited to'better purpoſe, + .. 
For through that window all Paindolfoer treaſares |! 2 1674 
Miſt rake their flight and fall upon my ſhoulders. . 5: 
416. Now if his light Meridzonall had'a large eaſement 
That over-look't ſome ugfrequented alley, 


Tweremuch ala ade ond "ret 7.3! i 2 . 
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Trin, Except my hands; and *twill berroubleſoni, TIL; 


@f Moſt bountiful of favours, Par, Thave apatler” uk 0 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Arc nice and coy»ſcorning te mixe their efſence _ 
Wirh throng'd diſturbance ofgrofſe multimades. ; _: 1; + 

"Row, Spoken by art A/brmazer,aprovidert ſetter, :; |: >; 
For fo ſhall we receive what thou handſt out - 4 
Free from from diſcovery, But in my conſcience 
All windows point full South for ſicha buſincſle. 

Pax; Cota my houſe, fatisfic your curious choice, 

Bat credir me, this parler's fit, it neighbours 
Toa blind alley, that in buſicſt Term-time 
Feels not thefeoting of one paſſenger : 

A/b, Now then declining front Theow gee, 

As tensſaria; Pharmacia, rezeQting | 
Necro-pure-geo-hydro-cheiro-roſcinomancy, 

Withother vain and ſuperſtitious Sciences» 

Wecelancbor at the art Preſtigiatory, 

That repreſents one 6igure for another, | 

With ſmooth deeelt abuſing th'eyes of mortals. 

Tri, O my rightarmel 'tis alter'd, and me thinks _ 
Longs for a ſword : theſe words haveſlain a Plow-man, 

41h, And ſince the Moon's the only Planct changing: 

For from the Neomenie infeyen dayes . . 

To the Dicotima, in ſeven moretoth' Panſelinum, | 

And in as mnch from P/enilunjum . 4 
Thorow Dicstima to Neomenia, | 
*'Tis ſhe muſt help us in this operation, ; 

Tri, What Towns are theſe? theſtrangeneſle of theſe names, 
Hathſcal'd the marks of many a painfall harveſt, | '\ 
And made my newpild finger itch for dice, | 

Pas, Dopy UE red wondrous 
O let me kiſle thoſe lips that flow with ſcicnce, 

Alb, For by her vagious looks ſhe intimates 
To amr os of onely ſhe 
Hath power t* true formation. . .. | 
Cauſc ans -7g parler to bo kept carefully, . | 
Waſht,rubd'd, perfam*d,hang'd round from top to bottome 
With pure white lunary. Tapli ry,or.nced} -work; 
But if *twere cloth of ſilver, *twere berter, 


As. | 


\ 
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Rov. Good good !a rich beginning:good lwhats nexh? 
A/b. Spread all the floore with finek holland ſheets, 
| And overthem faire damaske Table-cloaths, 
' . Aboveall thefe draw me clalt Virgins _ 
The room, the work,and-workman muſt be 
Tri, With Virgins aprohs?/theyhole computs of this Ciry 
Can not afford a dozen, £o%."'$6, there's ſhirts. '  *- 
And bands to furniſh alton's for a twelve-moneth, 
Alb. Analtar inthe midſt; loaded with plate - 
| _Offilver Bawns; YewresCaps, Candleſticks, ' -- 
 Flaggons.amdBeakerg,Salts,' Chatgers, Calting-bottles. . 
Twere not.amille to:mixfome bowles ofgold; | 
So they be maſſic ; the better to reſemble - | ' 
The lovely brother-hood of So! and Lnya, 
Alſo ſome Diamonds for Inpiter/! > 
Forby the whitcnefſe and bright Garkling lates AA 
Weallare th? "Intclligences'ro-deftend.'+ *: Ie, 
Row, Furbo.and Hare thoſe Intelligenees * ALPS 006 "1 
That muſi attend upon the Magiſtery, | 7 4 
Alb, Now for the ceremonious Sacrifice, ' YE a8 L,., F 
Provide ſach creatures as the Moon drlights i it 
Two ſucking Lambs; white'as the Alpine ſhow * 
Yet ifthey have a molc or two, twill pofle, ' 3 '7ift 
The Moon her ſelf wants not her pots. Pas. Tis true. 
Ron, Were they hel-black,we*d@ make a ſhift roeat them, 
eA1b, White Capons,Pheaſants,Pigeons:one little Black-bird 
Would ſtain and fpoyle thework, GetſeverallWines 
To quench the holy embers : Rheniſh, Greek wine, 
| White Muskadel}, Sherry, and rich Canary, + # 
| So't benorgrown foo yellow:forthe quicker, WY 
| Brisker, and older,thebetcer for theſe ceretnonice, A 
1 The more abundance, ſooner ſhall wefiniſh, 
+ For'tis our rule in.fach like hafineſſes; - 
Who ſpares moſt, ſpends molÞ reicher this maſt doe't. 
Or th'reſolution of fixe hundred yeers; 


Cannot:lo fit axe all the-Heayens to helpus, *" 4 —-_ 
Rs», Athouſand thanks, | tho lmakea compleat thins>: bs _ 
mn, 


ALBUMAZAR; 
Thus loaded withthis treaſure; cheer'divith wine,).-/ 
Strengthned withmeat:wee!l carty.theein triumph, 1 /- .*\ 
As the great Generall of our atchicyement. wo irck 
Par, Sir, for rich-plate and jewels I have ſtore, F 


But know not 2m a, 1.21 2 mat} 
Alb. Cannot you borrow fromithethops e foure loutes 
Shall render all as fairas youregeiv'dit. ou 
Par, That can Icafily do. 46, And: here youſit? 
If you chancc mcet with boxes of white Comfits, ' 
Marchpane, and dry Sucket, Magarouns and Diet-bread,, 
' Twill helpotr wells: Kev7, To furniſh out aur Batiquer,- 
Alb, I had clean forgot, we mult have Amber«greece,; - 
The grayeſt can be found, ſome dozen ounces, : 5 ii) 
He uſe but halfe a dram : but tis our faſhion ; 
T'offer a little from a greater lumpe.: + + + 14 
Alb, And when your man's '> the chain.,you promitg, 
Pan, My hand:my deeds ſhall wait uponmy promite : 
Alb. Lead then with heppylomaponiehrebreluntder; 
Pan, I goſir, Trincalo attend us here, wot , 
, And not a word on penilt of chy life; +: »- +: -: - 
Tris, Sir, if they kill me lle not ſtir a foot, - 
And if my tongue's puld out, notſpeak a word. 


T $257 + ACT. 2. SCEN E. 4 
F ITY Fo th. , Sw 21 149 5 Ce F D310 
= Trencalo, Cricca.1.; s arty F455 Yi ; ſ3* i: v8 


Trin,# \\@ hat a buſinefſe.'tis/to be transform'd!1 
My maſter talks of. four and twentywures, - : © | 

But if I miſſe theſe F Yeomanry;> 12d il. PO L116 , 1944156 
Guild in the ſcat, and r 1 eintheibloamof Genery, 1s mom at 
Tis not their Strologie, nor Sacrifiee;i (id - 1 1 0 0H 1 
Shall force me calt that coat, Henevespart with'c 2 1 
Till I be Shriefe of th* County,and-in commiſlida 

Of Peaceand Dnorum, Then will I get m'a'Clarke, it 01; 1043013 
Apraciz'd fellow, wiſer then my Worſhip, ery tcig trols # 


ALBUMAZAR; T1 
- Anddominere amongſt my:fearefull neighbours, .. |. -..;-- - #- 
And feaſt them bountifully withthcir own bribes, - Cri.Trincalo! 
' Tri. *'Twearc a gold chaine at every quarter Seſſions, | 
Looke big,and gravc,and ſpeak not one wiſe word.. Cri Trineals| 
Tri Examine wenches got with child,. and curiouſly - 
Search all the circumſtances : have blank Afrtimuſſes 
Printed in readinefſe; breath nought but Sirra, 
Rogue, ha? how? hum? Conſtable looke to your charge. 
Then voucha Statute and a Latine Sentence, 
Wide from the matter, Cr:, Trincalo, Trs, Licence all Alchoulcs, 
Match my $on Tranſformariox t'a Knights daughter,  .. 
And buy a bouncing Pedigree ofa welch Herald : and then-=== 
Cri. What inſuch ſerious meditations ? 


Cri, Yes : but I had rather want it. Adicu. Th) humgear, 
344 Ke 07, als 4 o, 
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 __ ALBUMAZAR. 
The plot and work'to eroſſe this accident, 
Bur 75%) clo;art thou fo raſharid Ventrous 
To be ttansform'd with hazard of thy life ? 
: Trin. What Gate fora life, that have a Leaſe 
For three +Btit'Tam mo no danger in't. | 
Cric, No Uatiier, cur thy fingerand rhar painsthee ; 

Then whac wilt do'to thred and mince thy carkaffe, 
Bury't in hork-dorig, mould it new,and turn it 
T' Antonio : and when th'att:chang'd, if Le/io 
Smelf ont yourplot; what'wofds of puniſhment 
Thou muſt endnt; poofe 7H4:4/6 ttheTefire 
Of gains abufes thee4benoteransform'd. | 

Tris, Cvyicca, thou underſtandeſt not:for Artonie 
Whom l reſemble, ſuffets a{t;notT. 

Cri, Yonderthey core, ile hehee and haſte to Leto, 


"ACT. Dt, SCENE s. 
bs 7 Abner, Paidolfe, Evirea, 


198 19. 1 | 
A He Chitnnbler®s fr: ide the pite and hangings, 
- And'othet hecell: rho {ri& order | 
The Robrhe be cleanFd,pttfum'd and hangd, mean ora 


With At calobe gh M WO. 


pet fl 
ke We Qipe 1 Ce rCafehi, 


= ow ſhall bexehdyfir, as «OT It, 
Trin, Door KIBmazir,! haven viih of drinking | 


And artery of Leachety nts t fre: Sev 
Pray when you cur} hs GEhirl Wi 
Thoſ two, iPtyay betye w 

Alb, Feare not, iſe job eee od KUwſhigy 
Andth'*other, cihIft* oy Gorpon 

Tri. And when pd ts thhearrþ vile notthe love of "Y 
And in my ond ws Webiia 
As may ſpy fa otiing ; 


Ang. let mealone for BW Wink .* : - 


ALBUMAZAR. 


And if you change meperfetly, ; -. 
| Icbring y'a dozen Knights for cuſtomers; - : - | 
| 4th, 1 warrantthee: fir, are you well inftruFed | 
"| Tnallthcle neceffaries? Pay, Thiarc in.my Table-book. 

Alb, Forget not clothes for th' new. transform'd, and robes . 

For me to ſacrifice, you know the fathion, | | 
He rather change five, then apparell one : - - 
For men have living ſoules, clothes areunanimate. 

Pan, Here take this Ring, deliver itto my brother, 
An Officer inthe Wardrobe, hce'l furniſh you 
With Robesand Clothes of any ſtuffe or fathion, 

Alb, Almuten Alchechoden of the ſtars attend you, 

Pan, I kiſſe your hands divine Aſtrologer. 


ACT. 2. SCENE 6. 
Pardolfo, Trincalo, 


Pay, V} quickly Trince/o to my child Szlpiria, 
Bid her lay out my fairclt Damaske Table-clothes,  : 

The faircſt Holland ſheets, all the (ilver Plate 
Two Goſlips cups of gold:my greateſt Diamonds : 
Make haſte. Trmm. As faſt as Alchochoden and Almnten 
Can carry mi : for ſure theſe two are Devils. 

Pay, This is that bleſſed day I fo much long'd for: 
Foure hourcs attendanee,till my man be chang'd, 
Faſt locks me in the lovely armes of Flavia, Away Trixcalo, . 
How ſlow the day flides ontWhen we deſire & 
Times haſte, it ſeems to loſe a match with Lobſters, 
And when we with him ſtay, he imps his wings 
| -Withfeathers plum'd with thought, Why Trincals | 
| Trin, Herefir. Pan. Comelet's-away for cloth of ſilycr, 
|  Wineand materials for the Sacrifice, + = 


| ACT. 2. SCEN. 7. 
| Lelio, Engenio, Cricea, 


Le, Ewyenio, theſe wordsare _—— belief, 
2 


PI > ian - we OG TT OI COR OE en as cert 


ALBUMATZAR. 

Is your old Father of ſo poore a judgemeyt. © © 

To think it in the power of mantoturn PRI: 

One perſon toanother,, Eng. Lelio, his deſire 

T*cnjoy.your fiſter Flavia, begets hope, | 

Which-hike a waking dream, makes falſe apparence. 

Lively as truth it {elf -Ze, But who'sthe man * 

That works theſe miracles * Exp. An Aftrologer. 
Le, How dcatsAltrologie with tranſmutation ? 
Cri, Under the yaile and colour of Aſtrologie, 

He clouds his hellifh'skill in Necromancy: 

Believe it, by ſome'Art, or falſe impoſtare, '* * 

Heel much difturbeyour love, and yours, Emgenio. * 
Le, Engenia, tis high time for t' awake. 

And as you love our F/avia, and I 

Your ſiſter faire Sul, irsa , let*'s do ſomething 

Worthy their beauties, W ho fats into a Sea) / 

Swolne big with tempeſt, but he boldly bearcs 

The waves witharms and legs,to fave his Lifc. 

So let us ſtrive 'gainſt troiiblous ſtorms of Love, 

Withour beſt power, leſtafter we aſcribe- | 

The loſſe to our dultneg ligerice; not Fortune, ©: -* 

E "g. Lelio, had 1 no intereſt in your ſiſter,” © 

The holy League of friendſhip ſhould command me, 

Beſides the ſeconding S#{p#15#'s love, ah 

Who to your nobleneſſecommendg her life. 


Le,  $hecannot out-love-me; nor you'vnt-friend me, 


Forth ſacred name wherof, I have reze&ed *& 
Your fathers offers, importunitics, | 
Letters, Conditions,Servants,Friends,and laſtly 
He's tender of Sa/pria in Excharige 
For Flavia, But thaughT love yoiirfiſter 5 | 
Eike mine own ſoule; yet did the Laws'of: Friendſhip 
Maſter that ſtrong aff<Aion ; and denicd him. 

Eng. Thanksever, and a3 long ſhall my beſt ſervice 
Wait on your will, Criccs ——— mthee, 
Thou mult inſtrutus. Crs. You mult truſt jn Fortnne 
That makes or mars the wiſtlt purpoſes, '' 


[ 


| 


% ALBUMAZAR. 


Ze, What ayſt?what thinkſt 2 Crs. Here's no great need of. 
Not ſpecch; the oile of Scorpions cures their poyſon, (thinking 
The thing it {clfe that's bent to hurt and hinder you 
Offers a remedy t tis no ſooner known | 
But th*worſt on't is prevented. Exg; How good Cricca ? 

Cri, Soonas youlce this falſe +Lrronto | 
Come necre your dores with ſpeeches made of purpoſe, 

Full of humility and compaſſion : 

With long narrations how he ſcapt't from ſhipwrack 
And other faind inventions of his dangers: 

Bid him be gone;and if hepreſle tocnter, . 

Feare not the reverence of your fathers looks, 

Cudgell him thence, Le. But were't not better Cricca 
Keep him faſt lockt, till his own ſhape retarn, 

And fo by open courſe of Law corre him, 

Cri, No. For my maſter would conceive that counſel] - 
Sprung from my brains:and fo ſhould I repent it 
Adviſe no morc, but hom2and charge your people, 

That if A»tox3o come, they drive him thence 
With threatning words,aud blows if need be, Le/. *'Tis done. 
I kiſſe your hands Eugenio, Eng. Your ſervant ſir. 


ACT. 2, SCENE. &: 


Eugenio, Cricca, Flavia, 


Eup, [7 er my-ſervice to my Miltris, 
C-;, Commend 1t rther your ſelf. Mark't you not while 
We talk't, how through the window ſhe attended, 
And fed her eyes on you? there ſh:*s. Exg, *Truc, 
And as from nights of Storms the glorious Sun 
Breaks from the Eaſt, and chaſeth thence the Clouds. 
That choake the Ayre with horrour, fo her beauty 
Dilpels fad darkneſſe from my troubled thoughts, 
Andcleers my heart, Fa. Life of my ſoule well met; 
Abt How ts't my deareſt Flavia? | Fla, Engenis, 


becomes a woman, malt unfortunate. 
E 3 That 


ALBUMAZAR, 


That having.loy'd leſs and been perſwaded 
Herchaſt afteQion was by yours required, 
| Have by delaycs becn familh'd. Had I conceal'd 
- Thoſe flames your vertuo kindled, then y*had ſued, 
Intreated , fwornc,and vow'd,and long ere this 
Wrought all means poſſible to cffc& our marriage, 
But now, E#g. Sweet ſoule deſpaire not, weep not thus, 
Unleſſe you wiſh my heart ſheuld life-blood drop, 
Faſt as your cycs do tearcs. W hat is't you feare ? 
Fla, Firſt, that you love me not. Emg. Not love my Flavia? 
Wrong not your judgement:rip up this amorous breſt 
And in that Temple ſea heart that burnes 
Ith' Veſtall facrifice of chaſteſt love, 
Before your beautics Deitic, Fla, If io, 
Whencegrows this coldneſle in foliciting - 
My brother tothe match > Eng. Conſider favecteſt, 
I have a father Rivall inmy love; 
And though no duty, revercnce, nor reſpet 
Have power to change my thoughts : yet tis not comely 
With open violence to withſtand his will ; 
But by faire courſes try todivert his minde 
From diſproportioned affe&ions. 
And if I cannot, then nor feare of anger, 
Nor life, nor lands, ſhall croflc our purpoſes, 
Comfort your ſclfe ſweet Flevis c for your brother 
Seconds our hopes with his belt ſervices, 
Fla. But other feares oppreſſe me: me thinks Lee 
Autonio my old father, new return'd, | 
Whom all intelligence baye drown'd this three moneths, 
Enforci ng me to marry the foole Faxdolfo, 
Thus to obtain S«/pitza for himſetfe. 
And fo laſt night I dream'd, and ever ſince | 
Have been foſcar'd, that if you hae not (we moſt defire, 
Expc& my death, Eg. Dreams flow from thoughts of things 
Or feare, and ſeldome Ir true Prophcts, would they did. 
Then were I now in full poſſeſſian | 
Of my beſt F/avis : as t hope I ſhall be. 


y [f 


Cri, 


ALBUMAZAR. 


' C4, Sir, pray take yourleave:this tono end, 

"Twill but increaſe your griefe and hers, Exg., Farewell, 
Sweet Flava, reſt contented with afſurance | 

Of my beſt love and ſervice. Fla, Farewell, Engenio, 


ACT. 3. SCENE. a. © 
Salpitia. Flavia, 


Set; FP Lavial kifſe your hands, Weg. 
| 'Fla. Sulpitie, I pray you pardon ine,I aw younot, 


when you ſce not your fricnds before you. 

' fa, True, and Ithink the amcthat trouble you, 

Sal, Ther) "tis the love of a yong Gentlemangand bitter hatred 
of an old Dotard, 

Fla, Tis o,witneſſe your brother Ewpenio and the rotten car- 
kaſe of Pa3dolfo, Had ! 
toentertain his love, and the other's hate. 


Miſerable wenclies, how have we offended our fathers, that they 
ſhould make us the price of their dotage , the medcines of their 
| fic, thathave more nced of Phyſiek our ſelves? I mult be froſt- 
| bitten with the cold of your Dads Wiater , that mine may thaw 
bis ofd Ic with the Spring of your fixtcen. I thank my dead mo- 
| fhiet chatleft mea womans will in her lait Teſtament: Thar's all 
the weapons wee poore Girles can uſe, and with that will I ighe 
| am ther, friends, and kindred , and cither enjoy Le/o, or 
| Uc1nthe field in's quarrel1. 
| Fla, Sulpitia, youarc happy that can withſtand your fortune 
; ith fo merry a reſolution, | 
' ul, Why? ſhould Itwinc mincarmes to ables, and figh my 
foale toayre? Sit up all night like a Watching Candle, and di- 
Hy or dra 6A your btother loyes mec;and 
love your b&6thet; and where theke two ent, Fwould faine 
| By third could hinder ws, © x 
it: s. 


' $#1, Tfaith you lave ſome fixt thoughts draw your cycs inward 


a hundrcd hearts, 1 ſhouli want roome . 


' Sw, I could fay as much , were't not ſinne to ſlander thedead.. 


DS... 


ALBUMAZ AR, 


Fla, Alas, cur Sex is moſt wretched , nur{tup from infancy 
continuall ſlayery. No ſooner ableto pray for ourſelycs,but they 
brayle and hud us fo with ſowre awe of parents, that we dare not 
offer to bate at our deſires, And whereas it becomes men to vent 
their amorous paſſions at thicir pleaſure; wee poore ſoules muſt 
take up our affections 1n the aſhes of a burnt heart, not daring ty 
ſigh, without excuſe of the ſplecn,or fit of themother, 

S$sl, [ plainly will profeile my love of Lelio, tis honeſt, chaſt, 

and ſtains not modeſty, Shall I be marri:d to «-Lnr0n:0, that hath 
beena ſoalt Sea-fiſh, this thtee moneths! and ifhe be alive comes 
home with as many impairc, as a Fleming Gelding fal'ne-Pack- 
horſe, No , no, Ile ſce him freeze to Chriſtall firſt, Mother 
things, good father, Iam your moſt obedient daughter , butin 
this a pure woman. Tis your part te offer, mine to refuſe if I like 
not. Lelio's a handſomeGentleman, yong, freſh, rich, and well 
faſhioned and him will S/p:tia have, ordic a maid : And ifaith, 
the temper of my blond tels mee I was never borneto fo cold a 
misfortune. Fic Flavia , fic wench, no more with tcarcs and | 
ſighs, cheere up, Eugenio tomy knowledge loves you, and you | 
ſhall have him :Ifay you ſhall have him. * 575 | 
_ Fla, Idoubt not of his loye,but know no means how he dares 
worke againlt ſo great a Rival] : yourfather in a ſplecne may dik 
inherit him. t 

Ssl, And give't to whom ? has none bnt him and mee : What 

. though he dote awhile upon your Deny} hee will not proveurs { 
naturall tohis ſonnc. Goto your chamber ; my Genius whiſpers | 
in my care, and ſweares this night we ſhall enjoy our loves, and 
with that hope farewell. Fe. Farewell Sulpitsa, » Þ. 
Fins eAtl, 2, 


e AF. 3. Scenel. 
Le onde Boarva 17 hs 2: Sawaoolh 
Par, X 7X 7 Hile the Aktrologer hews que 7raxcalo, .. . 


q ' +7 14 re. > i oy - Banco iy w10100, jv 5 -: 
Cricca Ile make theepartner o oy hard , M 


i 
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*Fhat ſomething troubleme. Crs, Say ſir, what is't ? 
Pan, I have noheart togive Albnmeter ii: 
The chain I. it hioz. : Crs, Deliver it me ih 10 
And !le preſent it'to him'in your name.  : 
Pas,' Thasbeen an Aireloom to our houſe Ferchnadrody yoers, 
And ſhould I leave it now;[Ifeare good fortune 
y_ flic from usand:follow i; Cri; Then give him - 
riccingold. Pax; It comestoalimdred'pou —— 1 tif 
And ow would that well husbanded grow in tie? 
I wasa nega, 10 confefeit; 
I was too hot and forward inthebulinofe. 
Cri, Indeed Iywondred or oy thriftinelle 
Not wont to dropone pen ao ier's | 
Idly, would part with fucha — fo > caſily, 
Par. My covetausthrift aymes at no'other marke 
Then in fit time and place to ſhew my bonnty, 
Who gives continually, may wakt xtlengeh | 
Wherewith to feed his liberality, = 
But for the love of iny deare Flavia © :. 
I would not ſparc my life, much leſle myrrenſire; 


Yet if with honour [ can winncher cheaper, - 


Why ſhonld i caſt away ſogreitfainme? > +1 © 6 Gs 


Ant True ; :Thayeatricknow hatching in my brain - 


rye may handſomely. preferveyour credit, 


ve the chain, Pau, I would gladiydoi hy {LO ! 
Mea taceaonerorey at rake = (goo 

w _ to't at -.*( 
4 s To much x4 otherwiſenothing loſt, | 7. Wine 


do re eta nie } © 21993 JH 
Ofth dahreeatn of yourfervarit Trincale, ')* * |» » 

Ile cnteytaio tum here mcanwhito Real you || LET ard 
Cloſely intothe Roam, arid hide. ft (73 
Some ſpeciall pieto of Plate: Tonedagkar's; bv dhg Atl 
Roaring, that allthe Street may'know pare nod'd, | | 
Next threaten togttackhim c him. | | 
Before a Iuſtice, and in th' entlagree! Rav 05-1 Of 
Ifhe reſtotiehe Platz, you'le ”—”_ the Chaio; 354 1d 
4t) Othey- 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Otherwiſe not, Paz, But if webe diſcov*red 
For by his Inſtruments and Familiars'! 7 ft #1 N 
He can do much, :Cr7, Layiall the faulgon'7»incaia, 

But here's the mayn point, 1f you can diffemble : 
Cunntogly, and frame your countenahce tocxpreſſe 

Pitty and anger,that foilcarn'd amino 1 
Sheuld uſehis friend ſo baſely : Fyoifcarboalt' i: : 
An out-cry avell, roaretiighand terrible; % 

Par. Ile fetcha cry from th'/bottatneoatmy heels 
But Ile roarc loud enough ; and thou mult ſecond me - 
With wonder at the fuchten accent, | oot bes to! 05 224 - 

Cri. Butyaure is:themaynpartifor as youplay!t 1! 
You win or loſcthe chain, ;:Pax, No more,no-more,he comes.. 


"4 ACT, 3» SC E-N-E.-:2, 
IARC 4512 WIS ONS 5 GEL GP. 
Albmmetar; Pendelfe, Criccaa': | - 


Alb. G genior Pandelfo, three quarters ofan houre | 
Renders your ſervant perfettly transform'd. 
Cri. Is he not wholy chang dÞ.what parts are-wanting >: *- 
Alb, Antonio's ſhape hath cloath'd his kink and vilage,' v'/ 
Onely his handsand feet; fo:large-andicallousys:; : : 5117! -- 
Require more timm&to fupple.: .Cz5: Pray you lir:../ non? 
How long ſhall heretain- this Metamorphoſis: - +7 5/7 
Alb, The compleat circle of anaturalliday- 5: ft SES! 1170 
: (Gs, A oatutrall day:2/:;Arcany day 1anaurallk? 147 77 bb 
12k; {7 meuti the tovalttionathfintmoveryi un cf! cos! 
Tuſt twice twelyc houres; in which period therrapt motion. 
Rowles all the Orhs'from.Exſtto Occident. | (theeves, theeves? 
Par, Help, help,theevegtheeres,ncighbours] am rob'd; ::- -- 
Cri, What a noyſe make yoruſir:* Pay. Have LFriooreaſon!'' 
That thus am rob:dtheeves;theeves call 'Conſtables;!|:'5 fo 107 
The Watch and 'Serzeants, Friends,and Conſtablts,:  _ -. 
Neighbours Iam undone. Cr, This wellbegurr © - » 11h 6 
So he hold out ſtill with a higber ſtrain; ; - | 056 le 01 1h 
What ayles youſir 2: Pai, Cricea: my chambers fpoild -* A. 


20) 


5 « ad 


ALBUMAZAR-., : 

Ofall my hangings,clothes.and (iHlverplate. | 
Cri, Why, this is bravely fain'd; continue.fir. | 

| Pan, Lay all the Goldſmith, Keepers, Marſhals,Bayliffes. 

Cri. Fic ſir, your paſſion fals, cry louder,roare | 

\ Thatallthe Strect mayheare. Par, Thecyes,theeves,theeves | 

All that I had is gone, and morc then all, . o 
Cri, Ha,ha,ha:hold out; layout a Lyons throat, 

Alittle lowder, P an. I cancry no longer, 

My throat's ſore, I am rob'd, all's gone.. | Wh 

Both my own treaſare, and the things Iborrow'd.. ;: ; 

Make thou an out-cry,E have loſt my. voyce : 


at ha you loſt > Pax, Wine, jewels, table-clothes, 

A Cup-board of rich plate. Crs, Fie,youlc fpoyle all. 
Now you out-do it. Say but a bowle or two. 

Pan. Villain,I fay al's gone; the Roam's as clean 
As a wipt looking glaſſe:oh me,oh me,Cr5.What,in good carncſt? 
| Pan, Fool in accurſed earneſt, Crs, You gull meſure, 

Pan, The window towards the South ſtands ope, from whence 
went all my treaſare.. Where's the Aſtrologer ?' : -- Nd. 
41h. Hereſir, and hardly can abſtain from laughing.  ': 


: 


To ſee you vex your ſclfe in vain.. Pax. In vain Albumazar "I 


| And you ſhall anſwer it. 4/5, Ol were it poſlible, . 
| By powre of Art, to.check what Art hath dane, * ..., -,., i THA 
Your man ſhould nere be chang/d:to wrongmethus: ;. .. .,,:... 
With foule ſuſpition of flat Felony ? Fe: 
Your Plate, your cloth of {ilver,wine, and jewels, 
Linnen, and all the reſt, I gave to. Trincalo, _ | 
And for more ſafety, lockt them in the Lobby, _ 
Heel keep them carcfully. Byt as you love your Miſtris . . 
Diſturbe him not this half houre, lcſt youle have him 
Like to a Centaure,halfe Clown, balfe Gegtleman, 
| Suffer his foot and hand that's yet untouche, | 
To be innobled like his other members. _ 

| Pan, Albamazar,1 pray you pardon me, . yn 
Ti'unlookd for barencſſe of the _ amazd me, 

2 


wy fire, and then they'l heare thee, C»5, Good,good,theeves, 
wW 


I left my Plate with you,and tis all vaniſht, | bo 


he 
* 
T 
* 


ALBUMAZ AR; 


A74, How ? think youlyeÞo negligent tolcungnig 

So rich a maſie of traiſineroth'opeh 
Ofa latge eaſement, and & Alley 78 

wn ot ab at geek. 7 Heel 

wrapt alr vVÞ gate it 7rImc 

I could pln but that yourhiddain Rate 
Excuſes you. Fie;ſa ſack a HoIſe as this 
Halfe an houre paſt, hi&#kar'd the Intelligences, 
And fpoyld the work, but no harm done, walks 
Weſtward,dire&|y-weſtward; 61; halt h 4 
Then turn back,and take your Ktvatit turmdle” Mirbowins 
And as your Hike my $kill,performe your promiſe, - - - 
I mean the chain, Par, Content, fets il} go weſtwards. 
Weltward end Ofcen,tilt direRly weltward. 


ACT; > SCENE FA 
— lbwtaeny, Ronce, wn a » Furbo, 


Picking of locks, or hoo dlora at windows ?- 
anode 


Here's platc and gol; > meat and wine, 
All rich, and cally: ly got "RoncaRt ere aboat,' 
And wait till*F#inc#/come oa ky then cal him 


Witha low reverence Antoni,” 

on _ this god with, tell trim hefent it 
eforc he wentto Barvay on, How lofe ten preces'? 
Alb. There's a neoelfre ifft;devile 15tmmecourſe 

To get't again;iFnot,our galr?'s fatictent 

To beare that loſe. Fardo finde ar 

The Curtezan, Ietherfain her felfe a Gentlewoman 

Inamorcd of Antonio, bid her invite him 

To banket with her, and by aI}means poflible | 

Forcc him ſtay there two houtes, Har, Why'two houres ? 
Als, That in that rime'thon taaylt convey 


by ebo, ax; Renta, ein out aV$elects; | 7» // 
au Pte Woe m_—_ ro ventring for, - 
Is not Web theri Freak In ight f in dangers, 


TY, 


Our 


a AELBUMAZAR:; 

. Our treaſure to the Inne, and beak a Boat. 
Ready for Graveſend, and provide Supper: | 
Where, with thoſe precious liquors, and good meats, 
Wee'l cheere our ſelves 3and. thus well fed, and. merry, 
Take Boat by night. Fwy. And what will youdo ? 

Alb. Firſt in and uſher out our: changeling Trexce/e, 

Then finiſh up a buſineſſe of great profit, 
Begun with a rich Merchant, that ad mires 
Myskill in Alchymy. I muſt not loſe it. 

Ron, Harpax beſtow the plate, Feurbeour beards, 
Black patches for our eyes, and other propertics, 
And at the time and place mectallat Supper, 


ACT. 2. SCENE. g. 
Albumarer, Trivcals.. l 


Alb. OTand forth transfara\'d Hntovio fully, red 49 +56 
" From brown foare feathers of: dull yeomanry- 


Toth' gioriqua:bloomernf Gentry:prane your elfe, ſlicks; | |. > | 


Sweare boldly. y'arethe- man yoidry hr5rf a> ff bro no th 
Toall thatdare deny it;: :7*s.:4finde my thoughts. - - : } 
Moſt ſtrangelyaltred, bue methinks, my face, - Pere oe 
Feels iN like Trrca/o; ' 416; You imagine fo, 
Senſes are oft deceiv*d, As an attentive Angler. 
Fixing his fteady-eycs on!the Gyife ſtreams: . | 
Of « rambling torrent,noſooncr turns | 
His ſight to Land ,butgiddy,thinks thefirme banks; 
And conſtant trees, move like the running waters: 
So you that thirty yeers have liv'd iniTranaale,; . .- 
Chang'd ſuddainly, think yare fo (till; but inftantly -: -- : 
Theſe thoughts will vaniſh; - Zrs, GivemeaTooking-glaſſe- 
To read your-$kill in thaſke new Linceaments. 

Alb, 1 ratber give you-payſhn:fora glaile 
By ſecret power of croſſercfieftians;. 
And Optick vertuc, poylsthe wondraus work 
Of transformationand in a moment turns you.- 


F 3 Spige - 
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ALBUMAZ AR, 

Spight of my sKill;to Trivcalo as'before;: .- -: 

We reade that Apulcim by a Roſe / | 

Chang'd from-arrAﬀe to Man :fo by amirrour, 

You'l locſ: this noble luſtre, and turn Aﬀe. 

I humbly take my leave ; but ſtill remember . 

T*aveid the Devill and a Looking-glaſſe. ''* 

New-born Antonio, | kifſe yout hands; : 7 
Tri. Divine e1/bamazar,] kifſe your hands, 


ACT. 3. SCEN. 5: 
Triacels,\ Rowen” ©: 


Tri, N Ow I am grown a Gentleman,and affine one, 
I know't by th'kiſſing of my hands ſo courtly, 

My courtcous knees bend-in ſo true diſtance 
As if my foot walkt ina frame of purpoſe. 
Thus I accoſt you : or thus ſweet fir, your ſervant: 
Nay, more yoarſervants ſervant : that's your grand-ſervant. 
I could deſcend fromthe top'pf Pax tothibottome, 
And on cach ſtep ſtrew parting complements, [27 
Strive for a Coore while a good Carpenter | - 
Might make a new one, I amyour ſhadow fir, - 
And bound to wait upon you yfaith I will not : pray fir, &c, 
O brave A/bamazarl i - A Ih 73990 Ho 

Row, Tuſt e£ſop! Crow, prink't ap in borrowed feathers,  - 

Tri, My vcins are fild with newneſſe : Ofor aChyrurgian 
To ope this armezand view my gentle bloud, - 
To try if 't rantwo thouſand pounds a ycere. $LFY 
I feele my underſtanding is inlarg'd | 
With the rare knowledge of this lattcr age. 
A ſacred fary over-ſwoyes me. Prime | | 
Deale quickly, play, diſcard, I ſet ten ſhillings ſix pence, 
You ſee't? my reſt five and a fifty, Boy, more Cards, 
And as thou go'ſt, lay out ſome roaring oaths 
For me ; Ile pay thee again with intereſt, 
O brave Albumarar | OY 


Rox, 


# 
,_ " 
< — de td 


F 
; 
a5: 


Before you went, as I was once arreſted, 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Ren, How his imagination boyls,and works.inall things 
He ever faw or heard: ! Tri, Ar Gleek?, content. 
A mournnevall of Aſes, Gleck of Knaves. 
Juſt nine apiece, Sir, my gray Barbary + | 
'Gainſt your dun Cow, three train ſents and th' courſe, 
For fifty pound zas [ ama Gentleman... /, |. ET; 
Ile mect next Cocking, and bringa Haggard with me 
That ſtoops as freeas lightning) ſtrikes like thunder, 
Ilye ? my repu:ation you ſhall heare on't, | 
Shows eAlbumazar | Goedy of wet © 
- Row, He'lgrow.ſtark mad I feare me.. Txs, Now-I know 
Tamper fely transform'd my mindec incites me.) ;; -- 
Tochallengeſome brave fellow for my credit, | 
And for more lafety, get ſoine friend in private 
Totake the buſincſie up in peace and quicte ;- > 
Rox, Signior Antonia ?,: Tri,. There's,ngta;crun-of- Tramcalo, 
Inallthis frame, bus the love gf Arwelima.s;* "rr | 
Wer't not for thee 1'de travail, and home again 
As wiſe asl wentover. +: - ot 3 {6bepy nn 
Rox, Signior Antonio? welcome ten thouſand times': 
Bleſtbe the Heavens and Seas for ygur return; -: :/, "7 
-. Tri, Ithank you lr; Anronio is your ſervant, 1}. |. (you, 
Tamglad to ſee you well, Fie, I kiſſe your hands: and thus accoſt 
Kon,This three months all your kindred,fri:nds,and children, 
Mourn'd for your death. 71, And fo they well might do, 
For five dayces I was-nnder water ; and at length 
Got up and ſpred my felfe upona chelt; - -. 
Rowing with arms,and (tcaring with my feet ; 
And thus, in five dayes:mpre got land:belicve it 
I made a moſt incredible cſcape; - 
And ſafe return from Batbary ; at your {ervice : 
Roy, Welcome ten chouſfang times from-Aarbary, * 
No friend more glad to fee An/onio | 
Then I : nor am I thus tor hope of gainz 
But that Lfinde occaſion to be gratcfull 
By your return... Do you remember ſir, Fant: hog th 
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: ALBUMATZTAR. 

AnFoonld not puriv bayls you pillingby, 

Lent me ten  ondsant Þ Hitt ; eb p70 46119273 ot 
Tri. Yes, yes, as well'as *twerebut yeſterday. - * 
Ron. Ofc havelI waited at your hotfe with money, . 

And manythartits:buriyotr wereftfltbeyond Scas, 

Now aim { happy of this faite v&&fton 


. Toteſtific ny honeſt taretbpay'you + '' 


For you may ted it; 74», Sir, Tdo indoed, 

W irnefſe my trealure alt away by ſhipwrack: B {yon 
Rox, Here fir. T1, Is the gold good,for mine was good I lent 
Row Tt ws; ind*fois- this. or Antoni, forthis citrteſic, 

Call me your fervanit! Fys/ Farwell'good ſeryarit.haiha.ha haha, 

I know not ſo muchas his nameltehrpolinds?this dhrange is better 

then my birth:for in'all the yeersof my yeomanry I: could never 

yoake two crownes , ard now Thave hoarded ten fatrcrwenty 
thilllm© pieces. 'Nobw'will-Igo to this Aftrotoger, and hirchim 
turn my Cart toa Caroch LF 1 hag Tades to'two Durth Mares, 
my Miſtris Ar mellina to aTady, my Plow-boy-Ditkto'two gnar- 
ded foot-men: then will Ihucry my ſelf intothe Mercers Books, 
wearc rich clothes, becall'd Tawy by a great man, ll my lands, 
pay no debts, hate Citizens, und beat Serjants:and when all fails, 
ſnoake out of Anraniv with a'two-peny Lovkirip-glafſe, ' and 'tarnc 


as exe Trincaloas over, 
ACT. 3. SCENE 6. 
Horpax, Trincals, 


Hax. QIgnior Anzvio welcome, Tri, Mytife here's'teri pound 


more, I thank you heartily. - - 
Harp, Never in fitter ſon boald Tfinde you; '' 
If you remember fir; beforeiwn went BO ETIISTES 


To Barber), I lent you ten pornd'in gold, A 

Tri, Faith | rememberno ſuch \exctſ© rhe, 
What may I call your name? Hp, My names Heurpar, 
Your fricad and neighbour, if dag, 2 —roroe 


Tri, What Harpax ? Iam your ſoivant, kiſe your hands? i 
You 


' As well as lend, and are as loth to pay 


ALBUMAZAR, 


You muſt excnſe me, you never lent memony. © 
Har, Sir, as I live, tentwentie ſhilling pieces. 
Tri. Dangers at Seca, I finde, have hart my memory. 
Har, Why here's your own hand- writing:ſeal'd and ſign'd, 
In preſence of your couſen mio, 
Tri, Tis true, tis true; but I ſaſtaind great loſſes 
By realon of the ſhipwrack. Here's five picces, 
Will that content you? and to morrow morning 
Come to my houſe and take the reſt. Har, Well ſir, 
Though my neceſlitie would 1mportune you 
For all, yet on your Worſhips word, the reſt 
He call for in the morning, Farewell Arronio, 
Tri, Ice we Gentlemen can ſometime borrow 


As meaner men, lle home, leſt other Creditors 
Call for the ret. 


ACT. 3. SCENE. 7. 
Ronca. Trincalo, 


Ron, Qfenior Antonio ; T law you asT landed, 
And in great haſte follow'd to congratulate 
Your ſafe return, with theſe moſt wiſht embraces, 
Tri, And I actept your joy with like affe&ion, 
How do you call yourſelfe * Rev, Have you forgot 
Your dearcfricnd Roxca, whom you lov'd fo well ? 
Tri, OI remember now my deare friend Roxce, 
Ro», Thanks to the fortune of the Seas that fav'd you, 
Tr, I feare I owe him monie': how ſhall I ſhift him ? 
How do's-your bddy Roxcs ? Ron, My deare Antonio, 
Never fo welt as now T havethe power 
Thus to embrace my friend, whom all th'Exchange 
Gave drown'd for three whole monerhs. My deare «Lntonio: 
Tri«I thank youſir, Rav, Tthank you, T+5,While my dear Ronce 
_ me, tny purſe ſhook dangerouſly; yer both his arms '' + 
And hand$cmbrac'd my OY none behind me, 
F How 


—— 


ALBUMAZAR, 
How can this be ? . z Row, = deare _— 
Was not your paſſag2 dangerous from Zarvary ? 
We had - arvindes ms tempelts ; and I feare me, 

Yau felt the force at Sca. Tri. Yes deareſt Ronca. 

How'sthis ? I ſee kts hands,and yer my purſe is gone. 

Ron, Signior Antonio, I ee your mind's much troubled 
About affaices of worth ; Itake my leave: 
And kiſfſe your hands of Liberalitic. 

Tri, And kiſſe my hands of Liberalitic ? 
I gave him nothing : Oh my purſe, my purſe ! 

Deare Maſter Ronce, Row, Whats your pleaſure fir ? 

' Tri.Shew me your hagd. Ro, Here tis. Tr.But where's th'other? 
Ron. Why here. Tyr/, But I mean where's your other hand ? 
Roy, Think you me theGyant with a hundred bands ? 
Tri, Give me your right. Ro», My right ? 

Tri, Your left Ros, My left ? 
Tri. Now both, Rox, There's both my deare Antonio : 

Keep your ſelfe dark,cat broth: your feartull paſſage, 

And want of naturall rcſt,hath made you frantick, 

Tr3. Villain,rogue,cut-purſe,thicf,dear Roxca ſtay: he's gone 

I'th'Devils name, how conld this fellow do it ? 

I felt his hands faſt lockt about my neck; 

And ſtill he ſpoake, it could not be his mouth : 

For that was full of deare Antonio: 

My life he (tole't with his feet : ſuch a trick more 

Will work worſe with me thena Looking-glaſſe : 

To loſe five pound in cart'fie, and the'reſt 

Infalutation ! Row, Signior Antonio, 

What ails you? Tri. Roncaa Rogue, a Cut-purſe 

Hath rob'd me of five twenty ſhilling pieces, 

Ron, What kind of man was he : ſomething like me? 
Trs, Had ſucha thicviſh countenance as your own, 

But that he wore a black patch orc his cyc, 

Rex. Met you with Roxcs : tis the cunningſt nimmer 

Of the whole company of Cut-purſe hall : | 

I am forric I was not here to warn youof him. 


ACT. 


ALBUMATAR. 
ACT. 3. SCENE 8. 


Farbo, Benilona, Trincalo, 


os) 7p no more, unleſſe thy words were charms 
Of power to revive him:Antonio's dead. 
He's dead, and in his death hath buried 
All my delights : my carcs arc deafe to Muſick 
That ſounds of pleaſure: ſing then the dolefulſt notes 
That &'re were ſet by Melancholly: O Arzronio ! 
Furbio ſage this Song: 
Flow ſtreams of liquid ſalt from my ſad eyes, 
To celebrate his mournfull Exequies, 
Antonio's dead, he's dead, and [remayn 
To draw my poor life in continuall pain, 
Till it have paid to his ſad wenorry 
Duty of love : O then moſt willingly, 
Drown'd with my teares as he withwaves, I dic : 
Few, Break thy fad (trings,and inſtrument:O ſtrangethe's here. 
Signior A#:0»40 / my hearts ſweet content ! 
My lifeand better portion of my ſoule ! 
Are you return'd? and fafe? for whoſe fad death 
I ſpent ſuch ſtreams of tears, and gults of ſighs ? 
Or 1s't my love,that to my po. ng fancy 
Frames your deſired ſhape, and mocks my ſenſes > 
Tri, Whom do you talk withall faire Gentlewoman ? 
Ben, With my beſt friend, commanderof my life, 
My moſt beloved Antonio. Tri. With me? 
What's your deſire with meſweet Lady ? 
Bew, Sir, to command mc, as you have doneever, 
To what you pleaſe : for all my liberty 
Lies in your ſervice, Tri, Now I ſmell the buſineſſes 
This is ſome Gentlewoman cnamoured 
With him whoſe ſhape I beare : Fie what an Aﬀe 
Was Itoſtrangemy ſelfe, and loſethe occaſion 
Ofa good banquet,and her — ? | 
id 


Ile mend itasI can, Madam, I did but jeſt 
# G 3 To 


ALBUMAZAR. 
To try if abſeace caus*d youto forget .. 
A friend that lov'd yoa ever.” Few. Forget Antonio, 
Whoſe deare remembrance doth informe the ſoule 
Of your poore ſervant Bevilona ? no, 
No, had you dy'd, it had not quencht't one fpark 
Ofth'ſweer affetion which your love hath kindled 
In this warme breſt, 7ri, Madam,the waves had drown'd mee, 
But that your love held up my chin, Be#, Wil't pleaſe you 
Enter,and reſt your felfe, refreſh the wearinefle 
Of your hard ttavaile; T have good wine and fruits, 
My Husband's out of town : you ſhaHl command 
My houſe, and all that's in't. 74, Whyarc you married? 
Zeus, Have you forgot my Hasband : an angry roarer ? 
Trs, OI remember him:but if he come, 
Ben, Whence grows this feare? how come youſo refpeRfull 2 
You were not wont be nutmb*d with fuch a coldnefle. 
Go in ſweet life, go in, 
Tri, OI __ C_ liv'd in oy 
A pretty Song ſoores ſing toa Gridiron: / 
Sweet Madam by your racbon, lefingtto this. 
Alcoch Dolaſh, &c, Thus 'tis im Bnglifh, 
My heart in flames doth fry, * 
Of thy beanty, 
While 1 | | 
Die, 
Fie? 
 fnd'why 
Shouldſt thon deny 
Me thy ſweet company ? 
Hy brains to teares do flow 
While all below 
Doth glow, 
O! 
Foe 
If ſo, 
ow canft thou go 
About to ſay me no? 


ALBUMAZAR. 
This the ores call two wings upon a Gridiron, 
But it gocs ſweeter far *oth'*tron inſtrument, 
Row, There's one within my Kitcbin ready ſtxung: go 1, 
Tri, Sweet Lady pardon me, le follow you 
Happy An»fonio info rarea Miſtris ! 
But happier I, that in his place cnjoy ber : 
I ay (t11', ther's nopleafure like transfotming, 


ACT. 3. SCENE g. 
Ronca, Bevil, Trixcalo. 


. Ron, N, T Ow is the Aﬀle expeQting of a banquet, 
Ready to court, embracc,and kifſe his Miltris. . 
But Ile ſoon ſtave him. Tick,tock, what ho ! 
Bew, Who's that ſo boldly knocks? I am not within; 
Or buſfie:Why ſo importunate? wha i'st? Ron. Tis .Is(up Rogers&cce 
Zen,Your name? Ron,Thoma up William,up Morganup Davy, 
Tri, Spinol 5 Camp's broke looſe:a troupe of Souldicrs1f 
Beu, Oj mctmy Husband 1Oj mo wretch,'tis my. Husband, 
. Tri, One man, and weare ſo many naines ! Bexs. Ofir 
H'as more outragious-Devils in his rage; +. , | 
Then names, As you reſpe your life, avoid him, 
Down at that window. 7s, Tis as high as P avs, 
Open the Garden doore. Brew, He has the keyes, 
Down at ſome window, as you love your life,. 
Tender my honour, and yourſafety, Rar, Bevilona ? 
Down, or Ile break the doores, and with the ſplinters 
Beat all thy bones to picces:Down you whore | 
Fen, Be paticnt buta little; I come inſtantly. 
Tri, Ha you notrunk nor cheſt to hide me > ZBew, None fir. 
AhsI am clean undone, it is my Husband. \ 
Roy, Doubtleſſe, this whore hath ſome of her companions 
That wrong me thus. But if I catch the villain, 
He bath my hungry ſword, and ſharp revenge, 
In his heart-bloud. Come down, Few, I cannot ſtay. 


Thereſtands an empty Hogſhead _ afalſc bottom D 
3 0 


, ALBUMAZAR, 


Toope and ſhut at pleaſure z come hither, in, 
In as you love your life, Tri. But heare youw-Madam, 

Is there no Looking-glafle within't? for [ hate glaſſes 

As naturally as ſome do Cats, or Cheeſe. 

Beu. Tn,in,there*'s none. Rox, Who now? Is the Aﬀe paſt ? 
Bes, Itunn'd him up,hagha, ha, I fearc he*le fall a working, 
Rox, Second me handſomely, we le entertain him 

An houre or two, and laugh and get his cloaths 

Tao make our ſport up, Wife where's the empty Hogſhead 

That wont to ſtand under the ſtaires ? Bew, There ſtill, 

Ros, Out with it quicly:I muſt have it fild. 

Ben, Not to day,good fir,to morrow will ſerve as well, 
Rox. | muſt ha'tnow, Bew. Tis morcthenT can carry, 
Ron. llc helpthee : ſo, fo. Fohlthis veſſeIl's muſty. 

Fetch out ſome water. Bex, Fetchrt your ſelfe, 

Tri, Pox of all Tranſmutation, Iam ſmother'd. 
([Lady,as you love me, givethe Hoglhcad vent, 

The beere that's in't will work and break the veſſcl1. 
Bev, Signior Antonio, as you love your life 

Lie ſtill and cloſe, for if you ſticre you die, 

' Roy, So,fo,now ſhake it,ſo,fo. Tri, Oh I am drown'd,I drown! 
Row, Whence comes this hollow ſound ? I drown, I {mother | 
Rox, My life tis Trincalo, For [ have heard that Coxcombe, 

That Aſſe, that Clown,ſceks to corrupt my wife, 

Sending his fruit and daintics from the Country. | 


O that *twere he. How would I uſc the villain ! 

Firſt crop his cares, then ſhit his noſe and geld him, 

And with a red hot iron ſcare his raw wounds; 

Then barrell him again, and ſend the Eunuch (in heere? 
To the great Turk to keephis Concubines. Tick,tock,who's with- 
© Ren, Onethat you dare not touch. Rox, One that I dare not? 
Out villain, out.Signior «Axronio ! 

Had it been any but your ſelfe, he dycd, 

But as youſav'd my life before you went, 

So now command minc in your ſervices. 

I would have ſworn y*had been drown'd in Barbary, 

Tri, 'Twasa paſſage: but not ſo dangerous 
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As was this veſfſell. Pray you conceiveno ill, 
1 meant no harme, but call'd of your wife to know 
How my ſonne Lelio did, and daughter Flavia, 
Rox, Sir Ibclieve you. Tri, But I muſt tell yok one thing, 
You muſt not beſo jealous, on my honour 
She's very honeſt, Roy, For you I make no queſtion. 
But there's a Rogue call'd"Trexca/o, whom if I catch, 
Ne teach him. 7x5. Who,you mean Pando!fo's Farmer, 
Alas poore foole, he's a ſtark Aſſe, but harmleſſe. 
And though ſhe talk with him, tis but to laugh, 
Asall the world do's at him:come be fricnds - 
At my intreaty. Rox, Sir, for your fake, - Bew, I thank you, 
Tri, Lets have a fire ;and while [ dry my (If, 
Provide good wine and meat. Ile dine with you, 
I mult not home thus wet. I am ſomething bold with you. 
Ro», My houſe and (cIfarcat your ſervice, Tri, Lead in. 
_ Trincalo, hadſt thou becn taken, | 
Thou hadſt been tunn'd for Tarkze. 
Haha, ha, ha,faire fall Aztonio*s ſhape, 
What a notorious Wittal's this ! Ha, haha. 
Finis eA8.z. 


e AG. 4. Scene 1. 


e Antonio. 


Then kt Anon CEN ging billo 
. From | ſtorms, ſhipwra WS» 
Mercilefſe jaws of Death, am I return'd HE 

Toth'fafe and quiet beſome of my Country, , 
And wiſh'd embracements of my Friends and Kindred. 
The memory of theſe misfortunes paſt, 
Seaſons the welcome, and augments the pleaſure 

ſhall receive of my ſonne Leo, 


| Anddaughter Flevie, Sodoth alloy 


Make 


Make gold, that clſc were uſeleſſe, feryiceable, 
So the rugged foreheall of a threatning Motthtain, 
Threatens the ſmoothnefle of a ſmiling Valley, 


ACT. 4. SCENE 2. 
276" . {ricea, Antonio, 


Cri, V Lo ſee? is not this Trincals 
Transform'dt' Artonio ? tis, and fo perfeRly 
That did the right Awvowio riow-confront Him, - 
I'defwearethiey both were true, or both were falſe, 
Ant. This man admfires the unexpeRednefle 
Of my return, Crs, O wondrous powre of Stars, 
And skit of Artt'apply't. Youthatarc married 
May gultly feare;, lett chis Aſtrologer 
Cloath your wives ſervants in your ſhape, and uſe you 
As Pupiter did Amphitrio, Youthatare rich, 
In your own forme may loſe your gold. Arr, Tis Cricea, 
Cri, He ſeems fo juſt the mane repreſents, 
That I dare hardly eſe him as I purpoſd. 
Ant, Cricca, well met,how fares my friend Paxdelfo ? 
Crs. Your friend Pandolfo? how are your means improy'd, 
Toſtile familiarly your Maſters friend ? Anz. W hatfayft thou? 
C5. ThatI rejoyce your Worſhip's\afe teturnd 
From your late drowning. Th' Exchange hath giv*n you loſt; 
And all your friends worn mourning three months paſt, 
Ant. The danger of the ſhipwrack { eſcapt,. 
So deſperate was, that 1 may traly ſay | 
Iam newborn, nothv'd, Cr, Hahaha, through whatagrtact | 
And goodly countenance the Raſcall peaks: 0 
What a grave portance; conld Avronr  - "£2 Ng 
Himſclf out-dohim? O you notorious vithin! & {1 
Who would have thought thou couldfthave thus diflertbled ? ” 
Ant, How now :afervant thas familiar? Syreha -  - 
Uſe your companions ſo ; more reverente '''  / /” 


Becomes you better, Cr, Asthonph TindetRodd ict, c 
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Theend of all this plot and goodly bufinefſe > - 
Come / know all, celthis untill'd clod of carth, 
Conceits his mindce transform'd, as well as body. 
He wrings and bites his lips for feare of laughing, Hayha,ha ! 

Ant, Why laugh youlirra? Cys, Toſecthee chang'd 
So ſtrangely, that /cannot ſpy on inch- | | 
Ofthy old Clowniſh Carkas, Ha, ha, Ars, Laughter procceds 
From abſurd aQions that arc harmleſſe, Cri, Haha, ha, 
Sententious Block-head, Ant, And-yarcalladyis'd 
To jcaſt in ſtead of pitty. Alas 1 my miſeries, 
Dangers of death, flav*ry of crucll foores, 
And tedious journeys, might have eaſily altred 
Aſtronger body; much more this decay'd veſlell, 
Out-worn with age, and broken by misfortunes. 

Age Leave your ſet ſpeeches. Go to Antonio's houſe, | 

eR your buſineſſe, For upon my credit \ 

Th'art ſo well turn'd, they dare not but accept thee, 

Ant, Where ſhould I _ for welcome, if not there; 
From my own houſe, children and family ? 

Cri, Is't poſſible this Coxcombe ſhould conceive 
His mynde transform'd ? How gravely he continues 
The countenance he began? Ha,zha.Why Blockhead ? 

Thinkſt to deceive me too? Why Trincalo ? 
- Ant, underſtand younot. Hands off, Cr3. Art not thou 7 rincals, 
Pandolfe's man > Ant, I not ſo much as know him. 

Cri, Dar'ſt thoudeny't tome? Ar, I dare, and muft 
Toall the World, *long as Antonio lives, 

Crs. You arrant Aſſ, have I not known thee ſerve 
My Maſter in his Farm this thirteen yeers ? | 

Ant, By all the oathes that binde meng conſciences 
* Totruth, I am Amronie; and noother. 


ACT. 4. SCENE. 2. 


Pandolfo, Criced, Antonio. | 
o (ter? 
Pa, V Hat means this noiſe? O Cricce! what's the mat- 
Cri.Sir,here's your Farmer Trincalo CT 
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So juſt, as he were melted, and new caſt 
In the true mould of old Antonio, } 

Pan, Th' right eye's no liker to 'the left, then he 

To-my good neighbour, Divine- Albumezar-! 
How I admire thy $kill 1 juſt fo he leok't, 
And thus he walkt ; this is his. face, his haire, 
His eyes and countenance ; If his voyce be like, 
Then is th'Aſtrologer a wondereworker. 

Ant. Signior Pandolfe, | thanke the heavens as much,,,. 

To finde you well, as for my owne returne. }, 
How does your daughter, and'my love Su/piria ? ; 

Pan. Well, well.fir, Crs; This is'a good. beginning, 
How naturally the rogue diſſembles it ® * | 
With what a gentle garbe, and civill grace | 
He ſpcakes and lookes ;, How cunningly A/bwmazer (there:ſir, 
Hath for our purpoſe ſuted him in Berbary cloaths, He f, Gma fur- 
We heard you were drownd;pray yowhow ſcap't you ſhipwrak? 

Art, No ſooner was I ſhiptfor Barbary, - | | 
But faire winde follow'd ; and faire weather led us. 

When entred in the S: raites af Gibralter; : | 7-4 
The heavens, and ſeas, atnd carth confpir'd aquinſtns, HOWS {vp 
The tempeſt tore our heme; and renc our tackels, - . 
Broake the maine Maſt, while all the ſea about us. 
Stood up in watry Mountaines to over-whelme us.. 
And ſtruck's againſt a Rocke, flirting the veſſel 
T a thouſand fplinters, I with two Marriners 
Swam to the Coait, where by the barbarous Moorcs 
We were ſarpriz'd, fetter'd and fold for ſlaves. 
Cr,, This tale th'Aſtrologer pen'd, and he hath cond it. 
A. But by a. Gentleman of 7raty 
Whom I had knowne before. Pan, No more, this taft 
Proves thou canſt play the reſt, For this faire ſtory ; 
My hand I make thy ten pound, twenty Markes. 
Thou lookſt and ſpeakſt fo like Antonio, 

Ant, Whom ſhould I looke and fpeake like, but my ſelfe? 

Cri, Good {till ! Par, But now my honeſt Trincalo, 

Tcll me where's all the Plate, the gold, and Icycls, 
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That the Aſtrologer, when he had transformd thee 
Committed to thy obarge? are they ſafe lockt ? 

Azr. I underſtand you not.. Par. The jewels man, 
The platc and gold th'Arologer that chang'd thee 
Bad thee lay up? Ant, What plate? what gold ? 
What jewels?'what transformation? what Aſtrologer ?. 

.Cri, Leave off Anzonio now, and ſpeak like Trircalo, 

An, Leave off your yelting; it neither fits your place 
Nor age, Pandolfo, to ſcoffc your ancient friend, - 

1 know not what you mean by. gald and jewels, 
Nor by th! Aſtrologer, nor T7ixca/s, gary 
Cri. Better and better ſtill, Belceve me fir, 
He thinks himſelfe A»tonio, andever ſball be. 
And ſo poſſefle your plate, Art thou not Trinca/s 
My Maſters Farmer ® Az, Iam Antonio 
Youtr Maſters friend, if he teach you more manners. 
Pan, Humourof wiving's gone; farewell good Flavia. 
Three thouſand pound mult not be loſt follightly. 
Come ſir, wee'l draw youto th Aſtrologer, 
And turn you to your ragged bark of Yeomanry : 

Ar, To metheſe terms! Pax. Come ilenot loſe my plate, 

Crs, Stay, (ir,and take my counſell. Let him ſtill 
Firmly concoit himſclfe the man he ſeems: 

Thus be himſclfdecelv'd,will farre more carneſtly 
Eft& your buſineſle, and deccivethe reſt, 

There's a mayndifferencetwixt a felf-bred aRion 
And a forſt carriage, Suffer him then toenter 
Antonio's houſe:and waits th'cuent:for him - 

He cannot ſcape: what you intend todo, 

Do't when' has ſeru'd your turne. I ſee the maide, 
Lets hence leſt they ſiaſpeR onr conſultations, 

Pan. Thy counſels good :3way, Cri, Looke Trincals 
Yonder's your beautcous miſtreſſle Jrmeline, | 
And daughter Flavia. Courage,l warrant thee, | 

es, Blcſt bethe heav*ns that'rid merofthis troubl c, 
For with their Farmer and Aſtrologer>/ 


Plate,and gold,the*auc almoſt madded me. 
| H 2 ACT. 
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ACT. 4 $SCDNE-4* 
| Flavie, <Armellixe, Antonio. | 


Fla. A Rmelliza, Are,” Miſtris. 1:1: Fla; Ithedore faſt + 
Ar. Yes,avan Uſurers purte: Fie,Come hither wench, 
Look here, there's Trincato, Fandoifaes Farmer, | 
Wrapt in iny fathers ſhape 2 prithee cdme quickly, 
And help me to abuſe him. - Ar, Notovieus: Clown? | 
As. Theſe are my gates.and'that's the Cabinet 
That keeps my jewols, Lelio, and his fiſtop; 1-  * | 
Fla, Neyer was villany ſa perfonate 
In ſeemly properties of -gravity, / An, Ticktock, . 
Fla, Who is he that knocks to boldly ? Ar.What want youdir, 
A». O my faire daughter F/avi tixtall the Stars | 
Powre down full bleflings on thee: Ope thedoores, 
Fla, Mark this fairedaughter Flaws, hajhajha : * 
Moſt ſhameleſſe villain how he counterfeits !! - - -- 
Az, Know'ſt notthy father, old Azreazo, 
Is all the world grown framick > Fla; What Antonio? - 
As, Thy loving father, Flaws, * Fs, My tather ! 
Would thou wert in his place. Amtozio's dead, * 
Dead, under water was drownd,. Ax, Then dead and'drownd' 
Aml. Fla, IT love not to converſe with dead men. - 
An. Open thedoore ſiveet Flavia; Fla, Sir] atnafeard ; 
Horrour inclofes me; my haireſtands up; // ' 
I ſweat to heare a dead man ſpeak, you knelr 
Of putrifation : fie 11 fee]'t hither. '- / 
Az, Ttrart muchabusd; Lives como downi;and know me, - 
Ar. Miftris let me havelocheſport tos; Who's there> © * - 
An, \Let\me-come in." | Ar, Soft,foft fir, yare too haſty, \ 
A», Quickly,or elſe. Ar:Good word, good 'words, 1 pray. 
Inſtrangers houfes! were the doores your own, = * 
You might be bolder. As, Heibeatthe doores and windows' 
About your cares, Ar, Are youſd hot*'wee'l codle yolt,' 
Since your latedrowning, your gtay and -revererit head 
Is 
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Is fmear'd with-Qes, and ſtpck with Cockle-ſhels, __ - 
This is to waſhy it, Az, .Impudent whore 4. | Ar, .Out Carter x 
Hence durty whipſtock, hence you foule clowaibe gone, 
Orallthe water I cap make;or borrow, - - +... 
Shall once more drown yalh, .,,. _ 1 great 


$ 
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. \1Leliog Antonio, Armellina, = _ 
Ze. A *nelirepigmde rondroty our rogue UN PA AL 


Ar. Sirtis your fathers ghoſt,that ſtrives vyforce, (ly? - 
Tobreak the doores and enter. Le, This his grayc look! 
In every lineament himfelfe no liker. 
Had I not _ been advertized, 
What could have forc'd me think 'twereTrincale:. 
Donbtleſſe,th' Aſtrologer hath raifd a ghoſt 
That walks in th'reverend ghoſt of my, dead fathere + © ; +> 

An, Theſe ghoſts,the Trincalo's, and Altrglogets \* 

Strike me beſide my ſelfe. Who will receiveme © 1.1. 5 2 
When mine own fenge.refuſeth Oh Amana! i! vil ft 1 
Le, inhakepower of Art:Lwhewweutd believe!: 1 1b) 1114 


The Plancts iaflucnce could transforme a man 
A ay ; I could-now beat him found ly?: : 
But that he weares, the,awfall countenange - _ 


Of my dead father, wholſo memory reverence. 13 1-1) 1 ++ [127 
- ' Ar, IfI be chang'd beyond thyknowlgdge, ſonne, {1 - - * 
Conſider that th:;cxcellc.of heat in Bar bary,: e mM >(19,271 
Thefeare of Chipwrack, and long tedious;journics;! _ 


 Havetand mpskingand ſhrunk my oyes 2ndichecks;,. : 


Yet R1ll ghis face, thoughalterd, maybeknown, '-7: , 
This$harsz bears wimeſic, twas4ht: woung thoy cur'd(t - 
Withthine own hands... ©. Ze. He that;chang'd, Trincals: 

T' Antonio's fignre; omitted portheskarre --. 

3a mayn character, An,.Lhavondg other marks- 

Orrcafons:4p perſwade thei me thinks, this word. 

lam thy father, were-argument futbcient-. + - ,! 
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To bend knees, and creep tomy-ctnbracements, 

Le, A Gelder coldnefleſtrikes-me;thy tender heart 
Beats with compaſſiorr of I know not what. F: 
Sirra be gonc, truſſe up yout govdly ſpecetics,” '' 
Sad ſhipwracks,and ſtrange trans rmations: | 
Yourplot's diſcovercd, *ewill not take:thy impudence 
For once I pardon, The pious reverence * 
I owetoth' grave reſemblance of my father . 
Holds back my angry hands.” Hence, if T catch you 
Haunting my doores again, ile bafſtinado you | 

uit of Antonio ex kin away. Ani T Stig, 00S £9 
Aid yictd th erofle fortune as thus drives me. 


ACT. 4. SCENE 6. 
Trincato and PBenilona\dreſſing bims, 


—_ Hen this transformed ſubſtance of mycarcaſſe 
Did live impriſon'd iri2 wanton hogthead, - 

My name was Dow Antonio, and thattitle : 
Preſerv'd my life, and chang *d niy fuite ofelothes, 

How kindly thegood Gentlewoman us'd'melwith what Reſpect 
and carefall tendernefſe ! your Worſhip fir had ever a ſickly con- 
ſtitution, and'1 feare much more now ſince your pr 
you love me,off with theſe wer things.and-pnt on the ſuite you left 
with me before you went'tO Berbary, ' Good ſix negle& not your 
health : for upon my Experience” there is nothi _—_ Arebor 
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ACT. 2. SCEN, 7. 
Antovio:, Trincslo. | 


Ant, Retched ad Arzonio, haſt been preſery'd lo firangely 
V V From;forraine-miſcries,to be wrong'd at home ? 
Bar'd from thy houſe by the ſorns of chigcow A; children? | 
Tri. Ticktock; 
Azt. But ſtay,there's one knocks boldly” t may, 'be ome friend” 
Tri, Tick, tock. 

Ant, Dwell you hereGentleman?. Tr3; He cabs me Gentleman, 

Sce th*vertue of good cloaths:all menfaluee, x 
Honour,reſpeR, and reycrence us. Anz, Yong Gerilewan; 
Let me without offence tntreat your name, 
And why you knock. Tri, How firra Sawce-box,my name AN 
Or thou ſome ſtranger art, or grolly ignarant ., | 
That knowſt not me. Ha L what art thouthat: askſt it? 2. | 

Ant, Be not in choler fir, Tr, Behts it ws: 

A Gentleman of publick reputations 
Toſtoop fo low as fatisfic the queltions , 
Ofbaſe and carthly picces like thy ſelfe? What art thou? fas. 7 

Ant. Th'unfortunate pofſcſlor of this houſe... ..,; IGtE 3G (3 

Tri. Thou ly'ſt baſe Sycophant, my Wer awes it, 
Ant. May be my ſonne hath fold itin myabſence, 
Thinking me dead.. How long hag't call'd your Maſter ? 
Trs. *Long as Azterio poſlelt it, Amr, Which Anrome, f: 1 nA 
Tri, Antonio, Auaſtaſio. Az, That Anaſtaſo,,. } 
That drown'd in Barbary > Tri, That Anaſtaſo, 
That ſelfe fame man am1 ; Icaptbyſwimming, - 
And now return to keep my former promiſe : 


» > 
# ; p_ 
; f 


Of Flavia to Pandolfo;and in cxchange; | - ' 
To take Sw/pitia tomy wife, Ant, Bll this. 
T intended 'fore I'wecnt:butfir,if 1 
Can be no other then my ſelfe, and you 
Are that Antonio, youand I arc once. 
Tri. How ? one with thee? ſpeak ſach another. mon 
And by the tcrrour of this deadly ſteele, _ * 


! 


| That 


ALBUMAZ AR, 

*Thart nere aw light, but. ſent co qudleſſegdarknefle 

All that duiſt ſtand befote't:thotrdieſt,”” ' Ante Alas 

My weakneſſe grown by age, nd painsof travail, 

' Diarms my courage todefend my ſclfe ; 

I have noftrength but patience, | Ty4- What art now 2 
Amt, Petr and Thom gPilllam; whit yolu pleaſe. * 


Tri. Whit boldncfſomaddedtheets Iicxle my nome? : - 


Avt. Sir, heatof wine. Tri. And when y'aredrunk, ' 


Isthereno perſon to put on but Taine - - 
To cover your intended villanies ? 
: At; "Bot 2608 fir; if Ibendt 1; who am 13 96 
Tr, An Oxc,an a Ave, Strange ticgligence 
Toa lo&'tny#lfe ! methinks £live and move, ' | 
Remember, Could thefearfullpprehention 
Of th'vgly ſearc of dfowning fo transforme me ? 
 Ordid I dic, and by Pythagore rake, 1" 
My foule is ptovided sf atiother lodging ? 
Tri, Be what thou wilt, except Antomo, 
'Tis death to touch that name. Av. Dangers at Sci 
Are plcafures, weigh'd with theſe home-injuries. 
W as ever timiti thus ſcar'd befidehimſelfe ? 
O moſt unfortunate Aﬀvoxzio } 
At Sca thou ſiffredſ ET of thy goods, 
At land of thine own felfe, Antonio? £1 
Or what nameclſ{ethey pleaſe Þ flie, fic to Barbary, 
And ratherthereepdurc thefqrraigne ctueltic | 
Of fetters, whips,Syid Ifootv?,then hereat home - 
Be wrong'd and baffied bythy friends and children, 
Tri, How? prating (ti? why Tiazorhy begone, 
Or draw, and lay Antonio downbetwixt ns, 
Let fortune of the fight decide the queſtion, | '" 
Here's a brave Rogue; thi inthe xg  bipt-Way 
Offers to rob me of my geod name.” Draw. © ' 
Ant, Theſe wrongs recal my ſtrength, 7am relolv'd, 
Better die once,then ſuffer always, Draw. 
Tri, Stay,ander{tendft then well nice points of duct] ? 
Art born of gentle bloud, atid pare deſecnt ? 


% 
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Was none of all thy linage hangd or cuckold ? 
Baſtard, or baſtinado'd? 1s thy pedigree 
As long, as wide as mine? For otherwiſe 
Thou wert moſt unworthy ; and 'twere lofſeof honour 
In me to fight, More, [ havedrawn five teeth; 
If thine ſtand ſound,the tearms are machunequall, 
And by ſtri& laws of duel, I am cxcus'd 
To tight on diſadvantage, eFnt. This ſome Aﬀe ! 
Tr, If we concurre in all, writea formall Challenge, 
And bring thy Second : mean-while I make proviſion 
Of Calas fand to fight upon ſecurely, Ha ! 


ACT. 4. SCENE 8, 
Lelio, Cricca, Trincalo, Antonio, 


Ze, A MlIawake? or dodeceitfall dreams 
\ Preſent to my wild fancie things I fee not ?* 
Cr5, Sir, what amazement's this > why wonder you F @ 
Ze. Sect thou not Trincalo and Antonio > 
Crs, Oſtrange ! th'are both here, Le. Didſt not thou informe 
That Trincelo was turnd to Antonio ? «(mc 
Which T beleving like a curſed fonne, _ 
With moſt reproachfull threats, drove mine old Father 
From his own doorcs; and yet reſt doubtfull, whether 
This be the true Antonio : may beth Aſtrologer 
Hathchang'd ſome other, and not 77inc-/o, 
Cri. No, fearc it not : tis plain : 4/bumeurzar 
Hath cheated my old maſter of his plate. 
For here's the Farmer,as like himſclfe as cuer; 
Onely his cloaths excepted. 7 ri»ca!c! 
Tr, Cricca, where's Trizcalo? doeſt ſeehim here ? 
Crs, Yes, andas rank an Aﬀe as e're he was. (me, 
Tri, Thou'rt much deceiv'd , thou neither ſeeſt, nor know'ſt 
Tamtransformd, transformd, Cri. Thart (till thy ſelf; 
Lelio, this Farmer's halfe a foole, halfe knave. 
And as Pando/fo did with much —_—_ | 
Per» 
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Perſwade him totransforme, fo as much labour 
Will hardly bring the Coxcombe to hirſelfe, 
That nere was out on't. Who art if not ke ? 
Tri, My name is Don Antonio, I am now going 
To mine own houlc, to give Pando!fo Flavia, 
And Armeliina to, his Farmer Tr#ncals, 
How dar*ſt thou Cricca, but a meaner ſervant, 
Reſemble me a man of worth and worihip, 
Tofuch a Clown as Trincals, a branded foole, 
An Aﬀe, i laughing-liock,to Town and Countrey ? 
Art not aſham'd to vame him with Antonio ? 
Le. Do not thy actions with thy rude behaviour, 
Proclaime chece what chouart ? Crs. Notorious Clown ! 
Tri. Villain,th*haſt broke my ſhoulders. Le,O didſt feel him? 
Tr:, I with a pox, Le, Then th'art (till Tr-ncalo, 
For had(t thou been Antonio, he had ſmarted, 
Tr:. I feele it as I am Antonio, 
(i. Foole ! who loves Armel/iina? Tri, Tis 1,tisT. 
Cys. Antonio never lov'd his Kitchin-maid, | 
Trs, W<ellI was taken for Antonio, | 
And in his name recciv'd ten pound in gold, : 
Was by his Miſtris entertain'd; but thuu 
Envy'(t my happineſle ; if tt haſt th*ambition: - 
Toriſc as1 have done, goto Al/bwmazar, 
And let him change thee to a Knight,or Lord: 
(71, Note the ſtrange power of Trove imagination. 
Tri, A world of Engines cannot: wreſt my thoughts, 
From being a Gentleman +I am one,and will be ; 
And though I be not, yet will think my {cle fo ; 
And ſcorn thee Cricca, as a ſlave and ſervant, 


ACT. 4. SCENE G. 
Crecca, Lelw, Antonio. 


Cri, Is but loſt labour to diffwade his d ulneſfſe, (hence, 
Believe methat's your father, Ze, WhenIdrovehim 


Spight 


ALBUMATZAR. 


Spight of my bloud his reverent countenance 
Strook me t'a deep compaſlion, To clecre all, 
He aske one queſtion, Signior Aztonso, 
What money took you when you took your Voyage'? 
Arr. As I remember, fourſcore and Seen pound 
In Barbary gold, Had Lxcio kept his word 
T had carried juſt a hundred, Ze. Pardon me father ; 
*Twas my blinde ignorance,not want of duty, 
That wrong'd you : all was intended fora Farmer, 
W hom an Aſtrologer,they faid,transform'd, | 
Ant, Howan Aſtrologer > Le. When youparted hente 
It ſeems you promis'd Flavia to Pandolfo, 
News of your deatharriving , th'old Gentleman 
Importunes me to ſecond — vary 
Conſulting therefore with my friends and kindred, 
Loth my yong fiſter ſhould be buried quick 
Tth'grave of threeſcore yearcs : by their advice 
Ifully did deny him. He chafes and ſtorms, 
And findes at lengtha cunning man, that promiſd 
To turn his Farmer to your ſhapes and thus 
Poſſeſſe your houſe, and give him F/avis, 
Whereef I warnd , wrongd you in ſtead of Trincalo, 
Ant, Then hence1t came they cald meTrincalo, 
And talkt of an Aftrologer., whichnames: - 
Almoſt inrag'd me paltmyfelfeand fenſes; - * © + 
'Tis trucI promifd,but have. oft repented-it, - 
And much more ſince he gocs about to cheat me, + 
He muſt not have her,lir, Ze, Iamglad yare fo refoly'd. 
Andince with us, you finde that match-uncquall, 
Let's all intreat you to beſtow your danghter 
Upon his ſonne Emgenio, At, Sonne at your pleaſure 
Diſpoſe of Flavia, with my full conſent 
Le, And as you judge him worthy yourdaughter Flavia, 
Think no leſle of his Su/pri 5a, | 
A», Ido: and eyerhad dcfire to match 
Into that family ; and new I finde my ſelfe 


* Old, weak,unfit for marriage, you ſhall enjoy her, - . 
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ALBUMAZAR:; 

If can worke Pandelfo by intreaty. : 

Cri, To dcale with him with reaſon and intreaties, 
Is to perſwade a mad-man : for his loue 
Wakes him no leſſe, All ſpeeches —— | 
This fixt deſire, and loue-corrupted wdgment, 
Secme extreame fooleries, Will he conſent 
To giuc his danghtcr to your ſonne.and you 
Deny him Flavia : Shall Engenio. | 
Expc& or landor loue from old Pandolfo, 
Being his open riuall ;.tis impoſſible, 
He ſought to coſen you;theretfore rcſolue 
To pay him in's owne money, Be but aduifd 
By my poore connſell, and one ftroke ſhall cue. 

e root of his defignes.,and with his arrows 

Strike his owne plot fo dcad, that Albumazar, 
With all his ſtars and inftruments ,ſhall neuer 
Give it freſh metion. Anr. Cricca,to thy direion 
We ycecld our ſclues, manage vs at thy pleaſare, | 

Le, Speake quickly Cricca. (i, The ground of all this bulincs, 
Is to catch Trixcalo,and locke him faſt ft. 
Till I releaſe him:next, that-noman' whiſper 
Th' leaſt word of your return, Then will I home, 
And with a cheerful Jook tell my old Maſter, 
That Trincalo — bur ſtay, look where he comes, 
Let's in,and there at leafure-ile informe you 
From point to point, Lelvo, detain himhere, 
Till T ſend Armelinedown to ſecond you... 
Croſſe himin nothing, call him 4ntonso, 
And good enough,, Le, Fearc not, lct me alone. 


ACT. 4. SCENE. 10. 
Trincalo, Lelw, 
Tri. His rafcall Crscce with his arguments + 


Of malice, ſo diſturbs my gentle thoughts, 
That T half doubt I am not what Iſecme: 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Bat that will ſoon beclecr'd; if they receive me 
In at A»tonioes houſe, Iam Antonio, 
Lel, Signior Antonio my moſt loving father ? - 


| Blcſt be the day and houre of your return, 
Tri, Sonne Lelio? a bleſſing on my child, I pray thee tell me, 


How fares my ſervant Armellina ? well ? 
Lel, Have you forgot my ſiſter Flavia ? 
Tri, What my deare daughter F/avia ? no, but firſt. 
Call Armelina : for this day wee'l celcbrate 
AGleck of Marriages ; Pandelfo and Flavia, 
S»lpitia and my fclfe, and Trincals 
With Armellina, Call her, good Zelzo, quickly. 
Lel. Twill fir, T7, Sot this is well that Zelzo 
Confefſeth me his father, Now I am perfeR, 
PerfeRt Antonio, 


ACT.4. SCENE. 11. 
Armellina, Trmcalo, 


Arm, Qlgnor Antonio | 
My long expe&cd Maſter ! | Tri. O Armelina | 

Come let me kitie thy brow like my own daughter. 

Arm, Tis too great a favour, I kiſſe your " 64 
What faln ? Alas ! how feeble you are grown, ; 
With your long travell > 7, Truc,and being drownd, . 
Nothing ſo griv'd me,as to loſe thy company. 
But fince I am fafe return*d, for thy goed ſervice 
Ile help thee to a husband, Arm. A husband, fir ? 
Some young and luity youth, or clſe ile none. 
' Tri, Toonethat loves thee dearely, dearcly wench : 
Agoodly man, like me in limbs and faſhion. 

Arm, Fic, an old man ? how ? caſt my felfe away, - 
| And be no nurſe but his ? 77: He's not like me 


A banfme well-ſet man as I, Arm, His name> Tri, Tis Tom 
tv, Signior Pande!fo's luſty Farmer ? Tri, That's he. 
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Arm, Moſt unexpeded happineſſe ! tis the man, 
I moreciteem then my own life:{weet Maſter 
Procure that match, and think me fatisfied 
For all my former ſervice without wages. 

But aj I feare you jeſt. My poore unworthinefſe 

Hopes not fo great a fortune as ſweet Trincals, 

No wretched Armel/ina, in and deſpaire : 

Back to thy mourntul 1 Drefler ; there lament 

Thy ſ{clfe to Kitchin-ſtuffe, and bones to aſhes, 

Eor love of thy ſweet Farmer, Tri, Alas poore ſoule, 
How prettily (he weeps for me ! Wilt ſee him ? 

erm, My foule waits in my cys,and leaves my body 
Scnſelefie, T+i, Then fweare to keep my counſell. Ar. I ſwears 
By th beauteous eys of Trincalo, Tri, Why Iam Trexcalo, 

 4rm. Your worthip fir ! hy do yon flout your ſervant, 
Right worſhipfull Antonio, my reverend Maſter ? 

Tri, Pox of Antonto, Tam T om Trincals, 

Why laugh'ſt thou ? Arm. Tis deſire and joy, | 
Toſce my ſweeteſt, Tri, Look upon me and ſee him, + 
Arm, I ſay ſee Antonio, and none other, 

Tri, Lam within, thy love; without, thy Maſter, 

Tl Aſtrologer transformd me for a day. : 

Arm, Mock not your poore Maid, pray you ſir. -Tr:, I dont, 
Now would I break this head agaiaſt the ſtones, 

To beunchang'd; fie on this Gentry, it ſticks 
Like Bird-lime, or the Pox. I cannot part with't, 
Within, I am ſtill thy Farmer Tricalo, 

Arm, Then muſt I wait, tillold Antonio 
Be brought to bed of a faire Trincalo , 

Or flea you, and ſtrip you to yourſelf again. 

Tri. Carry meto your chamber. Try me there. 

Arm. Olir by ro means : but with my lovely Farmer 
Ideſtay all night and thank him, Tz, Croſſe misfortunc! 
Accurlt Albumazar ! and mad Pandolfo ! 

Tochange me thus, that when I moſt defire 
To be my ſclfe, I cannot, Armelina 


Fetch mea Looking-glafſe, Arm,To what end? T5 Fetchont, 
IN: 


car 


) not, 
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ALBUMAZAR: 

Letmy old Maſters bulineſſe finke or ſwim, 
This {weet occaſion mult not be neglected, 
Now ſhall I know th' Aſtrologers skil : O wonderfull ! 
Admir*d:eA/bumazar in two tranſmatations: 
Here's my old Farmers face. How inan inſtant 
Iam unchang'd that was fo long a changing. Here's my flat noſe 
Now Armellina take thy lov'd Trincalo (again &c, 
To:thy deſired embracements, uſe thy pleaſure, 
Kifſe thy belly full, Arm, Not here in publick. 
T*enjoy too ſoon what. pleaſeth,is uplcaſant : : 
The World,would envy that my happineſle, 
Go in, tlc folloiy you, and in my Bed-hamber 
Wee'l conſummate the match in privacy, 

Tri, Was not the face I wore farre worſe then this? 
But for thy comfort, Wench, A/bamazar 
Hath died my thoughts ſo deep i'th'grain of Centry, 
Tis nota glafſe can rob me of my good faſhion, 
And Gentlemanly garbe, Follow my deare, 

Arm, lle follow you. So now y are faſt enough. 

Tri, Hclp efrme/ina, help,I am falne 'th'cellar: 
Bring afreſh Plantane leafe, I have broke my ſhin, 

Arm, Thus havel caught me a husband ina trap, 
An in good carneſt meant to marry him. 
Tis a tough Clown and Juſty : he works day and night ; 
And richenough for me, that have no portion 
But my poore ſervice, Welt i he's ſomething fooluth ; 
The better can Idominere,and rule him 
At pleaſure, That's the marke and utmoſt height 
We women aymeat,; I am reſolv'd; ic have him, 


ACT.4. SCENE. 12. 
Letzo, Cricca. 


{el, YN Armellizna, lock up Trinwlo, Arm, 1 will (Gr. 
Le, Cricca, for this thy counſel, if *r ſucceed, 


Fearc not thy Maſters anger : lle preferre thee : 
W | An 
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AL'BUMATZAR. 
And count thee as my Genims,or good fortune. 
Cri, It cannot chute bat take, I know his humour, 
And can atplcaſure feather him with hopes, 
Making him flic what pitch I wiſh, and ſtoop 
When LI ſhew fowle, Le, But for the faite of cloaths ? 
Cri, Ile throw them o're your garden wall. Away. 
Haſte to Ewgenio and Sulpiria, 
Acquaint them with the buſinefſe, Le. I go. 


ACT. 4. SCENE 13. 
Lelio, Smlpitia, 


Ze. He hopcfull ifſs of thy counſell, Cricea, | 
Brightens this ev*ning, and makes it more excoll 

The cleereſt day, thena gray morning doth 

The blindeſt midnight, rai my amorous thoughts 

Te ſuch a pitch of joy;that riches, honour, 
"And other pleaſures, to S#{pitia + love, 

Appeare like Mole-hils to the Moon. Sul. Lelio ? 

e,*O there's the voice that in one note contains 

All cords of Mufick:how gladly ſhee*l imbrace 

The newes I give her, and the meſſenger. | 

Sul. Soft, Soft,y*are much miſtaken; for in carneſt, 

I am angry Ze/io z and with you, Le, Sweetelt, thoſe flames | 
 Riſefrom thefireof love, and foon will quench 
Fth'welcome news Ibring you, $»/. Stand ſtill I charge you 
By th'vertue of my lips; ſpeak not afillable 

As you cxped a kiſſe ſhoafd cloſe my choler. 

For l mult chide you Le. O my Sw/piria, 

"Were cuery ſpeech a piſtoll chargd with death, 

I'deſtand them all in hope of that condition. 

Sul, Firſt,Gr, I heare, you teach. Ewgenio 

Too graue a warineſlc in your ſiſters loue, 

And kill his honeſt forwardneſfe of affe&ion 

With your farefct reſpeRs, ſuſpitious,fearcs: 

You haue your may-bee's;this is dangerons ; 

That 


| 


ALBUMAZAR. 
That courſe were better :for iffo,and yet 
Who knowes? the event is doubtfull ; be advis'd, 

Tis ayong raſhneſle : yourfather is your father : 
Take Icifure to:confider. Thus y'have conlidered 
Poorc Flavia almoſt to her grave .Fyc Lelw, 
Had this my ſmalneſſe undertookethe bulineſle, 
And done no more in fourc ſhort winters daies _ 

Than you in fourc months ; I'de have vowed my maiden=head 
To the living Tombe ofa fad Nunnery : 

Which for your ſake I loath. Le!. Sweet by your favour, 
Sul, Peace,pcace : now y*ars ſo wiſe, as if ye had caten 
Nothing but braines and marrow of Machiavell: 

You tip your ſpeeches with 7talian Hort, 

Spaniſe Refranes,and Engliſh Duoth Hee's, Beleeve me, 
There 1s not a Proverbefalts your tongue,but plants 
Whole colonics of whitc haires. O what a bulineſſe 
Theſe hands muſt have when you have married me? 
Topicke outſcntences that over-yeare you. 

Lel, Give me but leave, S#/, Have Ialip? and you. 

Made Sonets on't? tis your fault, for otherwiſe 
Yourſiſter and Ewgeno had becneſare 
Long time crethis, Ze/.But—Ss/.Stay,yourQu's not come yet, 
I hatcas perfeQly this gray-greene of yours, 

As old Antonio's greenegray. Fy 1 Wile lovers» 

Are moſt abfard. Were I not full.refolved, 

I ſhould begin to coole mine owne affeRion. 

For ſhame conſider well your ſiſters temper. 

Her melancholy may much hart her. Reſpe her, 

Or ſpight of mine owne love, Ile make youltay 

Sixe months before you marry me.  Lelio whiſpers, 

S«l, This your fo Cs newes? return'd and ate ? 
eLntonioyet alive ? Lelio whiſpers, Sul.And whatthen?. 
Lelio whiſpers, 
Sul. Well all your bulineſſe muſt be compaſied 

With winding plots,and cunning ſtratagems. 

Looke too't : For if we be not married erenext morning, 

By the great love that is hid in this ſmall compaſſe, + 
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AEBUMAZAR; 
Flawia and my felfe will eale you both away- 
To youretcrnall ſhame and-fonle diſcredit. 
Le. How prettily this lovely littlencfle, 
In her own breath pleads her own cauſe, and my ſiſters ;. 
Chides me, and loves. This is that pleaſing temper 
] more admire, then a continued ſweetnette: 
That over-Qatisfies : * Tis.falt T love,nor ſugar. 
Finis AB, 4. 
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Aﬀ.. 5.. Scone: I: 
Albumazar, Ronca, Furbo, Harpax, 


Alb, Hg 2 notaſingle ſhaxe ofthis great prize, 
That have deſerv'd the whole? was't not my plot 
And pains, and you mecre inſtruments and porters? 
Shall I have nothing 2 Row. No, not a ſilver om 
Far, Nor cover of.a Trencher-falt, Har, Table-napkin, 
Alb, Friends, we have kept an honelt truſt and faith. 
'Long time a {t us : :Break not that ſacred league, 
= raiſing civill theft ; turn not your furt- 
'Gainſt your own bowels. Rob your carcfull maſter }- 
Arc younot aſham'd 2, Row, Tis our profeſſion, 
As yours Aſtrology. And in th*days of ald, 
Good morrow Thiefe, as welcome was recav'd, 
As now your Worſhip, Tis your own ialtru&ion, , 
Furb, The Sprrrans held it lawfull, and th' Arabjans, . 
So grew. «Arabia » Sperte valiant. 
Far. The Worker? Thexcer of theft : great -Rivers 
Rob ſmallcr Brooks'zand:them the Ocean, 
Alb, Havenot I wean'd Noa from pcti-hrccny. 


exous and poore? and tofullſtrength 
Of ik and gainfull theft 2. By his of Art- | 


Agd principles of cheating made you free-. 
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From taking , as you went inviſible ; 

And doe yee thus requite mee ; this the reward 

Eor all my watchfull care > Ro», we are your ſchollers, 
Made by your helpe, and our aptneſſe, ablc 

To inſtru& others, Tis the Trade we liue by, 

You that arc ſeruant to Diuine Aſtrology, 

Doe ſomething worth her {incry, igures, 

Make Almanackes forall Meridians. 

Fur, Sell Perſpicils, and inſtruments of hearing, 
Turne Clownes'to Gentlemen; Buzzards to Falcons, 
Cur-dogs to Grey-hounds, Kitchen-maides to Ladies . 

Har. Diſcover morc new Stars,and unknown planets: 
Vent them by dozens,ſtile them by the names 
Of men that buy ſach ware, Take lawfull coutles, 
Rather then beg. 4/6. Not keep your honeſt promiſe? 

Fer, Belicve nonc; credit none:for in this City 
o_—_ are, diene _ Ch _ nM 

_ Alb, Youpromis'd methegreat re. Ron, Our promiſe | 
If honeſt men by Obligations, | | 
And inſtruments of Law arc bardly cotiſtrain'd 
T*obſerve their word ; Can we that make profeſſion 
'Of lawleſle courſes, do't? Ab. 6 42a ſelyes, 

Faulcons that tyrannize o're weaker fowle, 
Hold peace with their own fexthers. Har, But when they coun- 
Upon one:quarry, break that leagueas we do, (ter 

Alb, Atlcaft reſtoreth'ten pound in gold Ilent you. 

Ro», *Twas lent in an ill Second, worſer Third, 
And lucklefſe Fourth : "tis loſt, Aldumatar. 

Fur, Satnrne was in Aſcenſion, M 
Was then:combult when you delivered it. 

*Twill never be reſtor'd,, Rev, Hali, Abencers, 
Hiarcha, Brachman,Budda Babylonicus, 

Andall the Chaldes and the Cab4/ifs, 

Affirme that fad afpe& threats Joſſe of debts, 
= cp cg your pena Alwicantardt, 

nengine like a Mace, whoſe quality 
Of ſtrange retraQive vertue may —_ 
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Deſperate debts, and with that-undo Sergeants, 
eAlb. Was cver. man thus baited by's own whelps ?) 
Give me a llender portion for aſtock . 
To begin Trade again. Roz, Tis anill courſe 
And full of feares. This treaſure hath inricht us, - 
And given us means to purchaſe and live quict 
Ofth'fruit of dangers piſt; When I-ps'd-robbing.. 
All blocks before me look'r like Conſtables,  . 
And folts appear'd in ſhape of Gallows. APs 
Thercfore good Tutour take your Pupils counſel! :. 
Tis better beg then ſteale :. Live:in pooxe clothes, _, 
Then hang. in Sattin, A16, Villains, lc be teveng'd,. 
And revealc all the buſineſſe to a Juſtice, | 
Ron, Do, if thou longſt toſee thy own Anatomy, . 
Alb, This treachery.perſwadsme to turn honelt. 
Far. Scarch your Nativity : fee if the Fortunates. 
And Luminaries be ina good Aſpect, .. 
And thank us for thy life. Had we ddne well, _ 
We had cut thy throat cre this. Ab, Albumazar, 
Truſt not theſe Rogues 3 hence and reyenge. 
Ren, Fellow.away, here's company. Let's hence, Exenn. _ 


A.CT., 5.SCENE.. 2. 
| 'Cricen. Pandolfo.. 


b 


ws Ow Cricce, mask thy countenance in joy; * 

Speak welcome language of good news, and movye-- 
Thy Maſter, whoſe deſires. are credulous, Y 

To believe what thou giviſt him. 'If thy deſigng 

Land at the Haven tis d for; then Lelio,. 

Emngenio, and their Miſtreſſes, are oblig'd | 

By oatl: to afſure a ſtate of forty pounds 

Upon thce for thy life. - - Pax. Fleng to knows. 

How my good Farmer ſpecds; how Trincals | | 
Hath been decciv'd by Lel/io, - - Cri, Where ſhall I finde him? 
What we moſt ſeck, (till fiies.us ;; what's avoided, Si 5H 
Follows, or mects us full. Iam emboſt> 


With 


l ALBUMAZAR. 

| With trotting all the ſtreets to finde Pardo{fo, 

| And bleſſe him with: good 'news. Pax, This haſte of: Cr#ccas 

| kbodesfome good; donbtleſſe my. Trincalo, 

| Received for Antonio, hathi;given me Fl/avea, 

| Cricca ? Cri Neither in Pavls,athome,nor-in the Exchange ?- 

Nor where he uſcs to converſe 2 hee's loſt ; ws 

+ And muſt be cryed, Par, Turn hicher, Cricca, Cricca, 

Seeſt menot ? Cr:, Sir, the news, and haſte to tell it, 

Had almoſt blinded me, Tis fo fortunate, 

Idare not powre it all at once vpon you, 

Leſt you ſhould faintand ſwound-away with ioy.. 

Your transform'd Trincalo-- Pan, what newes ofhim;. 
Cri, Entred as owner in Antonio's honſe 
Par, On.. Cri.. Isacknowledg'd by-his daughter Flavia, 

And Lelro for their father. Pan. Quickly good Cricce ! 
Cri, And hath ſent me in haſte to bid you. — Pay, What? 
{ri. Come with your ſonne Exgenio——. Pan And then 2 - 
Cri, That he may be witneſle of. your marriage. 

-"F Butfir,.] ſee no ſignes of fo large goodnefſie 

As Texpefted; and this news deſerv'd, | 
Pan, Tis here,tis here,within. All outward'ſymptomes- 

And charafters of joy, are poore expreſſions 

4 Ofmy inward happineſſe : my heart's full, 

'And cannot vent the paſſions,. Run-Cvricee, run, . 

JAmnas thou lov'lt me call Engenis, | 

. 4 And work him to my purpoſe «thou canſt do it”; - 

Haſte, call him inſtanely, Cr5, I flicfir. 


ACT. 5. SCENE 3.. 


Pandotfo, 


FEJOwſhall T recompencethis Aſtrologer ? 
This great H/Bwmazer ? through whoſe learned tiands, 
ptmebath powr'd the effe&'of my beſt wiſhes, 
nt crown'd my hopes. Give him this chain ?- alas ! 
: K 3 Tis 


ALBUMAZAR. 


Tis a poore thanks, ſhort by a thouſand links 
-Of his large merit. No, he mult live with me, 
And my ſweet Flavia, at his caſe and pleaſure, 
Wanting for nothing. And this very night 

Ile get a boy,and he oreft a figure 
To calculatc his fortunes. So there's Trincalo 
-Anroniated, or Antonso Intrencalate. 


ACT. 5. SCENE. 4. 
Antonio, Pandolfo, Lelio, Engenio. 


Ant, Cgnior Paxdolfo ! welcome. :Le/, Your ſervant fir, 
| Pax, Well met Anrvzio, my prayers and wiſhes 
own waitcd on you cvcr, No = dcarcit friend, 

To cr palt, were todiſcour 
Of dead ——— Such ſad relations 
Become riot marriages, Sir, Iam here 
'Return'd todo youſervice : where's your ſonne ? 
Pan, Hce'le wait upon you preſently. Eng. Signior Atom! 
Happily welcomc. An:. Thanks Ewgeno, 
How think you Gentlemen? were itamifie 
To call down Flaviaand Swlpitsa, 
That what we do,may with a full co 
"Be entertain'd all > Pax, Tis well remembred, 
Ewgenio,call yourfilter, Ave. Lelie, call your daughter, 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 3. 
Pandotfo, Antonio, 


Pax, Ikcly conſfider'd Trixcalo-: tisa faire Prologue 
V Vt : & Comedy enfaing. Now I confeſle " 
 Albamazar had cquall power to change, 
And mend thy underſtanding with thy body. 
Let me embrace and hag thee for thisſervice. 
'Tis a brave on {ct:: ah my ſwort Trincals ! 


AANSISO wa 


eden a 


 ALBUMAZAR. 
Ant,How like you the beginning ? Pay. Tis o'th'further ſide 


| AllexpeRation, Ant, Was't not right ? and ſpoken 
' Like old Antonio? Pax. *Tis moſtadmirable : 


Were't he himſelf that ſpake, he conld not better't, 


| And for thy fake, I wiſh Antonio's ſhape- 
| May ever be thy houſe, and 's wit thy In-mate. 


But where's my plate,and cloth of ſilver 2. Ant. Safe, 
Par. They come : keep ſtate, keep ſtate, or.al's diſcover'd,. 


ACT..z5. SCENE. 6. 
Antonio, Pandolfo, Engenio, Lebio, Flavia, Sulpitia.. 


Azt, JT Ugenio, Flavia, Leli, Swulpitia j 
Marriages once confirm*d,and conſummate, | 

Admit of no repentance. Therefore 'tis fitting. 
Allpartics with full freedome ſpeak their plcafure, 

re it be too late, Pan. Good texcellent 1: 
. Ant, Speak boldly therefore : do you willingly. 
Givefull authority, and what Idectce 
Touching theſe buſineſſes, youT all performe d: 

Exg, I reſt at your diſpoſe : what you determine, . 
With my beſt power I ratific ; and S»/piria, 

Idare be bold to promike, fays-no leſſe. 

9%/, What c're my father,brother, and your ſclfe - 
Stall think convenient, pleaſeth me. Le, 1n this. 
As1n all other ſervice, I commit my ſelfe 
Toyour commands ; and ſo I hope, my ſiſter. 

la. With all obedience: for Tiols of me 
Asof a childe, that jadgeth nothing good 
Bat what you ſhall approve. Arr, And you Pandolfe ? ? 
Pas, I moſt ofall: And, for I know the mindes. 
Of youth arc apt to promiſe, and as prone 


| ſorepent after 3 *t1s my advice they ſweare. 


Toblerve without exception, your decree. 
Fle, Content; S»/.Content, Pan.By all the powers tliat heare 
, and raine vengeance upon broken faith, 


I 


ALBUMAZAR. 


' I promiſe toconfirme and ratific ro 
*Your ſentence. . Le, Sir, I ſweare no lefſe, Eng, Norl... 
Fla. The ſelf-Gme oath bindes me. S«/, And me thefame, 
Pax. Now' Antonio, all our expeQation :, 
Hangs at your mouth, None of us can apprale 
From you to higher Courts. Amt. Firlt, for preparative 
Or light Pre/udiz nr: to the greater matches.,; 
I mult intreat you that my Armelina 
Be tnatch't with Trinca/o, Two hundred Crowns 
I give her for herportion. Par. Tis done. Some reliques 
Of his old ens and dregs o'th'Country, 
Dwell in him ſtill : how carcfull he provides 
For himſelf firſt 1 Content. And more, Igrant him 
A leaſe for twenty pounds a yeare, Ant. I thank you, - 
Gentlemen, ſince I feele my ſelfe much broken 
With age, and my late miſcrics, and too cold, 
To cntertain new heat ; Ifreclyyicld 
S#lpitia, whom T lov'd, to my ſonne Leho, 
Paz, How cunningly the Farmer hath.provided 
T obſerve the ſemblance of wg ade Ny TH, 
And keep himſelfe ſtill free for eLrmel/ma ! 
Ant. Signior Pandolfo, y*are wiſe, and underſtand 
How ill hotappetites of unbridled youth 
Become gray haircs. How grave and honourable 
Wert for your age to be enamored 
With the farce ſhape of vertuc, and theglo ; 
Of our Fore-fathers'! Then would you bla to think 
How by this dotage, and unequall love, 
You ſtain their honour, and your own, Awake, 
Banih thoſe wildeaffetions; and by my cxample 
Turn t* your repoſted ſelf, Par, To what purpoſe, pray you, | 
Serves this leng prozme ? on to th'ſentence. Ante Sir, 
Conformity of" yeers, likenefle of manners, 
Arc Gordias knots that binde up Matrimony, 
Now betwixt ſeventy Winters,and ſixtcen, 
There's no proportion, nor leaſt hope of love, 
Fie that a Gentleman of your diſcretion, 


ive f} 
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y you, 
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 ALBUMAZAR, 
Crownd with ſach reputation iniyour yourh, 
Should in your Weſtern days, teſeth*good Opinſon 
Of all your friends; and runto th'open danger 


' Ofcloling the weak remnant of your days 


With diſcontentment unretoverable, 
Pan, Wrack me no more; pray you let*s heare the ſentence: 

Note how the Aſſe would fright me, and endeare | TO: 

His ſervice; intimating that his power . 

May over-throw my hopes:Proceedto th'ſentence, 

A», Theſe things conſider'd, Ibeſtow my daughter 
Upon your ſonne Eugenio; whoſe conftant love 
With his ſo modeſt carriage, hath deſery'd her. 

And, that you freeze netfora bed-fellow, ny 
I marry you with Patience, Pan, Treacherous Villain 

Accurſed Trincalo?) Ne———But this no place, 

He's too well backe, But ſhortly when the date 

Of his Antonioſhip's expir'd, revenge * Be 

Shall ſweeten this diſgrace. Aur. Stgnior Pandolfo, 
When you recoveryourfclfe, loft defperately 

In difproportion'd dotage, then you'l rhank me 

For this great favour : be not obſtinate ; 


F 


Diſquict not your ſelfe, © - Pay, 1 thank youlir, 
ACT. xs. SCENE. 7. 


©. 


\/3Þbjare  Phndotps,” 


A Nd that you freeze not for bad-fellow, 

I matry yon with Patrexce,Traitcrous villain? 

Is it not enough to'wrong me, and betray me, | 
But't muſt be done with ſcoffs ; accurſed Trivcals; © © 
And memoſt miſerable ? I that when I'tho! 44 
T' imbrace young Flavia, {te her before my face 
Beltowd upon my ſonne ! tny ſonne my Rivall! 

This is Ewgenio's plot,and his friend Zelio's ; 


Who, with my ſervant Cricea;haye confpir'd; 


And ſaborn'd 'Tri»calo to betray his Maſter, 
J Why 


dy 


ALBUMAZAR. 
Why do I rage *gainſtany-but-my flfe,:. . 

Thar have —— 2 ſerious bulineſſe 
Toth'hands of a baſe Clown; and ignorant ? 

 Tſee mine errour, but no meansto help it. 

Only the ſweetneſle of revenge is left me, 

W hich. | nult'exccute : th houres of 's Gentry. || 
Arenow clean ſpents, le home, and therc.attend him; 


; Trincalo dunk. but ſomprhin g recovered, 


= 
_—_ 


\ V4 V Elcome old tryſty Trizcalo., good Farmer welcome ! 

givemethy hand,we mult not part hereafter. Fic,what 
a trouble tisto beourof a mans ſelf LIF Gentlemen have no pleas 
ſure but what I felt coday.3a team of horks: ſhall,not drag me out 
of my profeſſion. There's nothing.amung(t, them but borrowing, 
compounding for hatf their debts,and havetbeirpurſe cat for the 
reſt, coozned by whores, frighted with husbangs , waſht in wet 
hog ſhea's,cheated of their cloaths,and falling in cellars for con- 
eluvon. wn 


ACT." 5:1SCENE 94 
Pandolfe at the window, Trincalo, 


Pan, Precious piece dF-villany+! are youunchang'd ? 
Ow confident the Rogue dares walk the ſtreets | 
Tri. And then ſuch quarrelling : neveraſuite I wore to day,but 
hath been ſougdly:baſted. Qnly,this faithfull Country caſc ſcap't 
filt-freez and bet pon in a good houre, was never beaten yet 
ſince it came from falling t 6h 
Pan, Tiff. tf, Baſe treacherous villain. } toff. toff, to, 
Tr:. Is this the rxecompence of my days work ?. 
Pan, You marry ,me to patience? thero's paticnce. 
She's a good bed-fellow; havepatience. .,, - | 
Tri, You'l beat me out on't fir. how haye I wrong'&you?.. | 


Wh 


Pan, So, as deſerves th'expreſſion of my fury, 


Vith 


ALBUMAZAR. 

With th'cruelſt tortures I canexecute. Tz, Yo kill me fire 
Pan, Have'patience, + © * Tz, Pray your fir'! 
Pan, Seck not by hamvle penitence t'appeaſe me. 

Nothing can ſatiske, Tyrs. Farewell humility, 

Now l am beaten ſober.  - ( taker away Pandolfo's ftaffe.) 

Shall age and weakneſſe maſter my youth and ſtrength? © 

Now ſpeak your pleaſure: what's my fault? Pax, Dart deny - 

Thy own a& done before ſo many witneſles ? 

Saborn'd by others, and betray my confidence 

With ſuch ſtony impudence? Trs, Ihavebeenfaithfull 

In all youtruſted me. Pan, To them; not me, 

O what a Prozme(tuft with grave advice, 

And learned counfaile, you could ſhowre upon me 

Before the thunder of your deadly ſentencel 


And giveaway my Miltris with a {coffe ! 


Trs. Igive your Miſtris? - Paz, Didlt not thon decree 
Contrary tour compad, againſt my marriage ? 
Tri, Why when was I your judge? Pa», Juſt now, here, 
Tri. Sec your errourſthen was I falt lockt in Antonio's Cellar: 
Where making vertue of neceſſity, I drank ſtark drunk ; and wa- 
king, found my ſelf cloth'd in this Farmers ſuit,as in th*morning. 
Pax. Didſt not thou ſweare Center Antonio's houſe, 
And give me Flavia for my wife? andafter, | 
re my own face, gav'{t her to my ſonne? T5. Hay ha, ha! 
Pay, Canſt thoudeny'e? Tri, Hayhaz ha 1 | hilt Trincalo 
Have you got Miſtris Patience ? ha, ha, ha! UJanghy, and falls 
Pan, Is not this true? + Tri, Ha, haha! the ffaffe , Pan- 
Pan, Anſwer me. Tri, Hes,hazha, wan 1 dolfo recovers er, 
Pan, Was'tnotthus? Tri. Ianſwer. and beats him, 
Firſt, I never was transform'd, but guld,. . | 
As you were by th* Aſtrologer, and thoſe that cald me Antonio. 
To prove this true,the Gentleman youſpoke with , was Antonio, 
The right Antonio, ſafely returnd from Barbary, 
Pan, Oh me ; whats this? - Tri. Truth itſclfe, 
Pay, Was *t not thou that gav'lt the ſentence ? 
Trs. Believe me no ſuch matter : 
I nere was Gentleman, nor otherwiſc / 
L 3 Then 


ALBUMAZAR. 
. Then what I am, nnleſſe*twere when L-was, dropk 
Par, How hayc been deceiv'd ? good Trincalo 
Pardon me, 1 have wrong'd thee. Tyrs. Pardon you? 
When you have beaten me to palte, good Trincalo, 
Pardcga me? Pan. Lam forry for't ; excuſe me. 
Tri. Iamforry Imuſtexcuſe you. Butipardon you. 
Par, Now tell mewhere'sthe plate and clo;hof (ilver, 
The gold and jewels.that the Altrologer 
Committed to.thy keeping 2? - Tri, What plate, what jewels 2. 
He gayc me none. Byt when he went ta change me, 
After a thouſand circles and ceremonies, 
He binds me faſt upon a forme, and blindes me. 
With a thick Table-napkin. Not long after _ 
Unbindes my head and feet,and gives me light z- 
And then I plainly ſaw; that 1 aw nothing; 
The Parler age" fv ſwept of all wasin't, 
Pan. Oh me:Oh me 1 - ; 'f 
Tri, What ails you? Sir, what ails you ? 
Pay, I am undone, I have loſt my love, my plate, 
My whole cltate, and with the reſt my ſelte. } 
Tri. Loſe not your paticace tao; Leave this imenting. 
And lay the Town; you may recover it, 
Pay, Tis to f.nall purpoſe, Inand hold thy peace. 


ACT. 5. SCEN. 10... 
| :Cricca. Pandolfo. | 


cri. 7 V7 tre hall I inde my Maſter to content him 
'With welcome news? He's here;news,news ! 
News of good Tn ER f 


Par, Cricea, my fadneſſe is uncapable 
Of berter tydings:I am undone moſt miſcrable | 

Cri, Offend not. your good luck,y*are now more fortunate 
Then when you roſe this morning : be merry, fir, 

 Cheare up your ſelfe, y'have what you wiſht, feare nothing, 
* 1 Pay. May be Antonio newly repents himſelfe, hs 
With purpoſe to reſtore Flavie, 
Cricca, 


TN 


ALBUMAZAR, 


Cricea,whart iſt? where's all this happineſſe? 


Cri, Lockt in Antome's cloſet. Pan, Allalone ? 
Sure that's F/av:a, Is not Emgento 
Suffred tocnter? Cri, Antonio keeps the Key : 
No creature enters but himſelfe : all's ſafe 


. 


And thall beſo reſtor'd, Pan, O my ſweet Cricca 1 


Cri. And they that wrong'd you, moſt 6xtreamly ſorry, , 


Ready to yield youany ſatis fation, 


Pay, Iſt poſſiblethey ſhould ſoſoon repent them ? 
That injur'd me ſo la:c!y? tell me the manner }. ; - | 
That caus'd them ſee their Errour, Cr, Ile tell you, fir. 
Being jult now at old Antonio's honſe, | | 
One thunders at th*'back doore, cnters, and preſſes . 
To ſpeak in private with yong Lelto ; 
Was in{tintly admitted:and think you who ? 
Twas your Aſtrologer A/bumazar, 
When hehad ſpoke a while; Le/io and: Antonto 
In haſte command me fetch a Conſtable, 
Par, How can this Story touch my happineſlc ? 
Crs, lupand down through ſlimy Alc-houſes, 
Cloudy Tobacco-ſhops, and vapouring Taveris : 
My mouth full of inquiry : at laſt found one, 
Par, What of all this? iſt poſſible a Conſtable 
Concerns my good ? -C»z. And following my direQions, 
Went toa Tipling-houſe, where we took drinking 
Three handſome tellows witha great cheſt; attacht them, 
And brought all te Anronio, Pan, Well, what then? 
Cri, Theſe were th' Altrologers intelligences, that 
Robd you through th'Soumthwindow. Paz, I thought xh'had(t 
Of Flevia's reſtoring, Cri. I mean your plate. _ (ipoke 
And treaſure; pay youftr,ilt not great happinefle 
To re-obtain three thonſand pounds in valuz, 
Delperatly loſt ? and youſtilldoteand dream 


'Of Flavia, who by your own conſent 


And oath is promild to your fonne mr ? 
Pas, Forward.Cr;,Within this cheſt Arr0n40 found your plate, 


Goldgjewcls,ctoth of ſilver, nothing periſht, 
L 3 : But 


ALBUMAZAR, 


But all afe leckt till you acknowledge it; 

A nd fince A/bumazar of hisowne accord 

Frely confeſt,and fafe reſtord your treaſure: 

Since tis a day of lubile and marriage: 

Antonio would intreat youtoreleaſe 

And Pardon the Aſtrologer. Thanking your fortune 
That hath reſtord you toxyour wealth,and ſelfe. 

Both which wers loſt i'th'foolith loue of Flaws. 

Pan,Rcaſon hath cleard my fight,and drawn the vaile 

Of dotage that fo darkt mynnderſtanding, 

I clearely ſec the flavery of affe&ions z 

And how vnſuitable my declining yeares 

Arc for the dawning youth of Flavia, 

Let the beſt joys of Hymen compaſle her, 
And her young husband, my Ergento, 

With full content. And ſince ef/bwmazar 

By accident,caufd all this happineſſe : 

I freely pardon him, and his companions : 

And baſic to aſlit the Marriages and Feaſts. 

Cri, Why now you ſhew your felfe a worthy Gentlemag, 


ACT. 5. SCEN. ult. 


Trincalo, Criccs. 


Tri, Br T over=heard your news: all parts are pleaſd, 
Except my ſclfe : Is there no news for Trincalo? 
Cri, Knowſt it not? inand ſee : Antonio 
Hath given thee Armelina witha portion, 
Two hundred Crowns; and old Pa»de/fo bound 
By oath t'afſure thee twenty pounds a yeer, 


Epilogue. 


For three lives, Tri. Haj! Cri. Comein, Tri, Ilefollow. . 
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Eptlogue. 


Wo hundred Crowns # and twentypound ayeare 
For three goodlives? Cargo! hai Trincalo! 
My wife's extreamly buſie, dreſſing the ſupper 
For theſe great marriages; and 1 not idle, 
$0 that 1 cannot.entertain you here 
As I would 6 209 But if you come to Totnam 
Some foure daies hence, and aske for Trincalo 
At th' figne o'th' Hog ſhead, Ile morgage all my Lives 
To bid you welcome. T ou that love Trincalo 
And mean to meet, clap hands and mak't abargain. 
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